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Ez fore + OY was 3 ant by him 
his Maſter-piece; and Mr. Pope when 
ie ated Hi Opinion of it, told him, that © 
2 "lu read it once over, and was not diſpleaſed 
with it; that it gave him more Pleaſure at 
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degree juſt 3 but the Wanderer was. 23 a 

denied to abound with ſtrong Repreſenta- | 
tions of Nature, and Juſt Obſervations upon 
Life; and it may eaſily be obſerved, chat 
moſt of his Pictures have an evident T : 
dency | to illuſtrate his firſt” great Poſition, 


; That Go 1d. is the Conſeguence of Evil.” ; The 


Sun that burns up the Mountains, fr 


the Vales, the Deluge that ruſhes down'the 
broken Rocks with dreadful Impetuoſity, js 
| ſeparated into putling Brooks; and the Rage „ 
of the Hurricane POE the Air. 1 be 


This Mut at . * waa * 


which ought to be thought eqivalent to r 1 
other Excellencies, that the Vanderer can 
promote no other Purpoſes than thole, of 
Virtue, and that it is written with a very 
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neither ſhew the Excellence of his Deſcrip- 
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tions, g. nor expatiate on. the terrific Portrait 
of ieide introduced in the ſecond Canto, 
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nor po int out the artſul Touches by which 
he has diſtinguiſhed 1 the intellectual Fe eatures 
al the Rebels, who; ſuffer Death in his laſt 
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Canto. It is, however, proper to obſerve, 


5 that Mr. Savage always declared d the Cha- 


acer! xg SARS: and. without. the 
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r the agreeable Fiction upbti whictt it is 
| formed. - Mirth overwhelmed with Sorrowl, 
for the Sickoef of b "her b Favourite, takes 4 


the Bids reclined i mY Bro uf & | 
Mountain, amidft the Fragrance 977 petpe 
tua! Spring, with” the Breezes of the Morn. 
ing ſporting about her. Being follicited'by 
her Siſter Mirth, ſhe, readily promiſes her 
Albſtance, flies away i in a Cloud, and im- 
pregnates the Waters of Bath with new Vir- 
tues, by which the 1 of Band is e. 
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The next Performance is PE | Belo a 
Dem” remarkable” for the vivacious Sallies 
of Thought in the Beipnlogy” hebe he 
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ginary Advantages of 9 andiche - 
pathetic Sentiment at che End, where lie 


. 


"fered e cn of bi. P 


= 


TIES ES % K . . 5 
F — . PIs p » * . . * > 1 * Fo * —_x N > 9. 5 K 1 . 2 
by : "RF : n a TY g : N. e 2 8 g . 8 5 
; 4 : 5 5 N * 1 N i is 
2 * „ . 4 : Y 93 
. © Y 0 
. £ * x 
. 4 
J . RI 
* 
: 


1 5 : 4 
1 i 6 *T „ 


But my. 1 is 230 to give RT Hiſ- 
toi of Mr. Savage” s Pieces before us, than 
80 diſplay; their Beauties, or to obviste the 
| 4 DS. which peta have occaſioned, ry and. 


4? 
” Mt, 5 
9 1 * 


£440 & #7 & 8 


2 & ot þ 6 uf 


ons, nor expaiiate on the terrific Portrait 
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"The next © Plogs Mr 


"The Triumph of Health | # the 
Recovery of Lady. Tyre, onnel, b by 2 
. guiſhing Illneſs. This Perf 2 Sr 
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e by Melody: of the Nu mbers. Hue 
for ide agreeable Fiction upbi 
formed. Mirth overwtichned'wi 


for the Sickneſs of her Favou = takes Re 
Flight in queſt of her Siſter Health, whom 


ſhe finds reclined updn the Brow of à loft 
Mountain, amidft 'the Fragrance of p n 


cual Spring, with” che Breezes of the Morn. 


| ing - ſporting about her. Being ſollielted by 
her Siſter Mirth, the, readily promiſes her 


Albſtance, flies away in a Cloud, and im- 
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The next Performance is the Baſtard, a 
Poem remarkable for the dau 
of Though in the Beginning, hebe he 
makes a pompous Enumeration of che ima- 

ar Advantages of Baſe Birth; andiche 


pitheric mates at the End, where" tie 


ſered by the ce ef his Parents, T TE 


# 


xs 3» 
l 


7 


£ 


18 "3 68 x. 
* * Ss Wt 8 - N 9 * E 
W 


2 * 

1 & * , 5 x s A 5 1 2 5 
„ 1 "oi os. 1 e . N = ; 
177. Boro. oh LT 

5 9 Fn OS eg RIS 


PRI F 1 n=: 
n 504 10 n 
igour and Spirit c ofthe Verſa, the 
culiar Ci * korn of he Author, the 
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of the Story, to Which the Alluſions are 
madez ee this Fire a Jer feyonrable 
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go” The Sale of he Poem v was s always | men- 
Lope by Mr. Savage with the utmoſt Ele- 
vation, of Heart, and refeted to by him as 


an inconteſtable Proof of a general Acknow- 
c of his Abilities. 


, wu 4 J FR OY 
7 2 7 8 4.9 | of A Fo 6; x 


£54 eh br e W bo: enume- 
rated concerning the Writings of Mr. Sa- 
vage, but to recount; them all, would ex- 
tentl this Preface to an uncommon Length. 
muſt therefore, once more, refer the cu- 
ious Reader to Mr. Jobnſon's excellent Ac- 
count of his Life, Where his Curioſity wil 
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obſerving, that great Care has been taken 
to give the following Pieces as corr 


poſſible; and it is preſumed, that their 
former Scarcity, will render them no un- 
acceptable Preſent to the Public. 
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chat no Fart of this flows from any real Anger 
Tat, to whom it is inſcribed. - Whatever 
Severi ties I may have received at her Hands, lc 
deal fo candidly as acknowledge Truth, ſhe very well 
knows, by an Experience of many Vears, chat I bare 
ever behaved myſelf towards her, r 
n 

that Quarter. Indeed if I had not been « 


giving 4 Mother, 1 muſt have bluſhed © Ps 
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when I am a little diſpoſed to a gay Turn of Thinking, 
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your Lordſhip” 8 Peruſal 
when in 'Manuerip, and it was no 


Approbition from ſo Attingut 
udge: Should the reſt find the like 
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TOY its 8 may be in the World). 
to repent the Labour it has coſt me, — - 


ZBaut my Intention is not to purſue a Diſ- 


courſe | on my own Performance; No, 
my Lord, it is to embrace this Oppo . 


Ws 


tunity of throwing out Sentiments that 
relate to your Lardhip's s Geodpefs, the 
Generoſity of which, give me Leave to 


; lar. 30: * "_ ae 
a F 

I offer i it not as eee that 
Dependence on the Great, in former 
Times, generally terminated in Difap- 
pointment; nay, even their You 
it could be called ſuch) was, in its very 
Nature, ungenerous. It was, perhaps, 
with- held through an indolent, or wik 
1 ful Neglect, till thaſe, who lingered in 

the Want af it, grew almoſt paſt the 
Senſe of Comfort. At length it came, 
un aßen. in a manner that half can- 


1 perchance, 


muſt 


| Benefits, is your Delight; and that to 
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wich a Compaſſion, that pry ner 
itſelf in a Manner moſt humane and act - 
ive; that to forgive Injuries, and confer” 


_ deſerve your Friendſhip is to deſerye the 
Countenance of the beſt of Me: To 
be admitted into the Honour of your 
Lordfhip's Converſation (permit me to 
ſpeak but Juſtice) is to be elegantly i in- 
troduced into the moſt inſtructiye 
well as entertaining, Parts of Litera 
2 be furniſhed with the fineſt Ob- 
1 ſervations 
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TION. 


Il thieſt Sony moſt polite Maxims — 
as are always enforced by the Aﬀtions 


ns upon 3 W and to 


* receive, from the moſt unaſſuming, 


. 7 
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Candour, the wor- 


of your own Life. I, could alſo take 
Notice of your many . public-ſpirited: 
Services to your Country in Parliament, 
and your conſtant. Attachment to Li- 


erty, and the Royal, IIluſtrious Houſe 


of our Moſt Gracious Savereignz But, r | 
Lees: believe me, your own Deeds are 
ma the Power of a much abler n | 
than [ 1 ho: on 


leſt and fitteſt Orators to peak | 
iſe, and will elevate it far be- 


* vill 3 turn my „ View Bam 


h ſhed, 


your Lordſhip s Virtues to the kind In- 
fluence of them, which has been ſo le. 9 
n me; and then, if my fu- 


dae N. 


Writings ſhall gain 


' DEDICATION. vi 1 


any Approbation from Men of Parts 

and Probity, I muſt acknowledge all to 
be the Product of your Lordſhip's Good- 
neſs to me. I muſt, in fine, ſay with 

Horace, 


ul hun 8 ws mera 
1 am, with the higheſt Gratitude and 
Veneration, | 'T . 


| My Lord, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Dutiful 


And Devoted Servant, 


R. SAVAGE. | 
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w THE WANDERER. 
When blefd beneath ſuch Patronage I write, 
— e eber eee ee 


nie Me Ile View; 
Nature to rural Scenes invites the Muſe: 
She flies all public Care, all venal Striſe, 

| To try the Still, compar d with A Life; 
r 
The Fruits of Bliſs to burſting Clouds of Woe; 
bat ev'n Calamity, . 
0 


| Comme, Can whoſe ad th 
Swift in a Glance, the Courſe of Things ſurveys ; 
Who in T. e the various View can'ſt ind 

Of Sea, Land, Air, and Heaw'n, and human Kind; 


A 


What Tides of Paſſion in the Boſom roll 
What Thoughts debaſe, and what exalt the Soul; 
| Whoſe Pencil paints, obſequious to thy Will, 
All thou ſurvey ſt, with a creative Skilll / 


Oh, leave a-while thy lov'd, ſequeſter'd Shade! 1 
A-while in wintry Wilds vouchſafe thy Aid! 
Then waft me to ſome olive, bow'ry Green; ] 
Where, cloath'd in white, thou ſhew'ſt a Mind ſerene; ne ; 
Where kind Content from Noiſe and Court retires, 

And ſmiling fits, while Muſes tune their Lyres:. 


| Where Zephyr: gently breathe, while Sep — Y 
Jo their ſoft Fanning nods, with Poppies crown'd,, 


5 
Meep 


Slep on a Treaſure of bright Dreams reclihe © 
By thee beſtow'd ; whence Fancy colour d ines, 
And flutters round his Brow 1 e 


The folar Fires now faint r bam. 
Juſt where wich Ice Aquarins frets his Urn! * 
If thaw'd, forth iſſue, flom its —— 

Raw Clouds, that n all diere 9 10 
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When Rae wi Fins with mardat Pons apes 
Beneath the Pole bis Legions urg'd their Flight, 
And gain'd a Cave profound and wide as Night. |. 
Oer chearleſs Scenes by Deſolation own'd, © 
High on an Alp of Tee he fits enthron d! N 
One clay- cold Hand, his cryſtal Beard, nn gd POO 
And ſcepter d One, o'er Wind, and Tempel, reigns; ;, 
Oer ftony Magazines of Hail, that form  _. 
The bloſſom'd Fruit, and flow'ry Spring deform. © © 
His languid Eyes, like frozen Lakes, appear, 
Dim-gleaming all the Light, that wanders here. 
HisRobe ſhow-wrought, and hoar'd withApe; his Breath 
A nitrous' us Damp, that ſtrikes Petric Death. 3 


Far hence lies, ever freez'd, the Northern Mas, 
That checks, and renders Navigation van; 


12 THE WANDERER 
That, ſhut againſt the San's diſſolving Ray, * 
Scatters the trembling Tides of yanquiſt'd 8 
And ftretching Eaffwuard half the — - 
Deſies Diſcov'ry, and like Time endures ! | 


Now Shear r frame the Ain 
To bind the Streams, and leave the Landſcape. hare ; _ 
Yet when /ar-wweft, his Violence declines ; 
Tho) here the Brook, or Lake, his Por conkines ; 
To rocky Pools, to Cat᷑ racts are unknown = 

In Chains! 10 River, rapid like the Ab 


The flling Moon caſt Cold, aaxleting Lok. | 
Juſt filver'd o'er the Snow, and ſunk i Pale Night 


 Retir'd. The Dawn in light-grey Miſts aroſe! \ 
| Skrill chants the Cock! — the hungry Heifer lows! | 
Slow bluſh yon breaking Clouds; the Sun's aue 
'Th' expanſive Grey turns Azure, chac'd with Gold; 
Whaite-glittring Ice, chang'd like the n gleam, 
RefieQing aten Luſtre from his Beams. 


O Contemplation, teach me to explore, 0M 
From Britain far remote, ſome diſtant en 
From Shep a Dream diſtinct and lively q . 
Clear let the Viſion ſtrike the Moral's 1 | 

It comes! I feel it o'er my Soul ſerene l 5 
* ee . 


\ Hack! 


<7 ff x9 


— 
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Hark ce loud Horn's eviliven 
From Rock to Vale fiveet- wanne Fees mm! 
Still floats the Sound ſhrill-winding from afar ! | 
Wild Beaſts aftoniſh'd dread the Sylvan War! 
Spears to the Sun in Files embattled play, a 
March on, change briſkly, and enjoy the | My pit 


Semis Ducks, and Geeſe and the wig, Winter 
Brood, 

Chatter diſcordant on yon echoing Flood! 

At Babel thus, wher Heav'n the Tongue — 

Sudden a thouſand different, jargon Sounds, 

Like Jangling Bells, harſh mingling, grate the br! 

All ſtare! all talk! all mean; but none cohere! 

Mark ! wiley Fowlers meditate their Doom, 

And ſmoalæy Fate ſpeeds thund'ring thro? the Gloom k 

Stop'd ſhort, wer ceaſe in airy Rings to fly, _ 

Whirl oer, and o'er, and, Br ring, fall and Wo. 


'd! 


Sal Fang wafts me on! decewWd I fand, © 
Eftrang'd, advent'rous on a foreign Land! | 
Wide and more wide extends the Scene unknown! | 


Where ſhall I turn, a Wand'rer, and alone ⁊ 1 


From hilly Wilds, and Depths where Sroms remain, 
My winding Steps up a ſteep Were N e 
Emers d a-top I mark the Hills ſubſide, 5 
And Tours aſpire, but with inferior Pride! | ER 


144 THE WANDERER 
On this bleak Height tall Firs, with Ice-work crown'd, 
Bend, while their flaky Winter ſhades the Ground ! | 
Hourſe, and direct, a bluſt ring North-wind blows ! 
On Bonghs, thick - ruſtling, crack the criſpid Sowa! 


Tele ef Froſt half fright the wilder'd Eye, | 


By Heat oft blacken'd like a low'ring Sky! 
Hence down the Side two turbid Riv'lets pour, 
And devious two, in one huge Cat ract, roar! 
While pleas'd the wat ry Progreſs I purſue, 
Woes ono oo en. 
In Form an Amphitheatre they riſe ; 5 
And 2 dark Gulph in their broad Centre lies. ts 
There the dim'd Sight with dizzy Weakneſs falls, 2 
And Horror o'er the firmeſt Brain prevails! 
Thither theſe Mountain-ſtreams their Paſſage eke, 
Hieadlong foam down, and form a dreadful Lake! 
The Lake, high-ſwelling, ſo redundant grows, 
From the heap'd Store deriv'd, a River flows; _ 
Which deep'ning travels through a diſtant Wood, 
And thence emerging, meets a Siſter-flood ; _ -- 
Mingled they flaſh on a wide-opening Plain, 
. 


8 blend two Souls by Heav'n for Union os” : 
And ftrength'ning forward, tend a mutual Ai, 2 
And prove in ev'ry tranſient Turn their Aim, 
nnn 


Nor 


In po left! — Now new Rocks, gh . 
Stretch a croſs Ridge, and bar the curious Eye; - | 


Luſtre, which, thro! dim Night, as various plays, . 105 


For nobler Uſe the Cryſtal's Worth may riſe, 
If rr 
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There lies a the [ripening Diamond's _ ir 
u conls Foon there gelid Cryſtal dns; W 
Thro? ben the Palace-Lamp, gay Lain throws! ET 


As play from yonder Snows the. changeful _ E 1 N 


Meaſure known Stars, M12" 1g 71 
Hence Commerce many a ſhorten'd * 
Shorten'd to Months, the Hazard once of Years; 
Hence HALLEx's Soul etherial Flight eſſays; 
Inſtructive there from Orb to Orb ſhe ftrays; _- 
Sees round oy oodles eee 0 1 
Sees God in All! and magnifies the Whole! 
Yon rocky Side enrich'd the Summer Scene, 
And Peat Search with Herbs of healthful Gree 
Now naked, pale, and comfortleſs it lies, 

Like Youth extended cold. in D D. | 
There, while without the ſounding Tempeſt Grells, | 


ru | | 5 
„ 
ws 


2 > 


n ſecure 1 Eagle _ * bak be, 


3 Wee ne 


Tho Hurd by Starms; which naral Pride on, 
The foaming Deep in Sparkles ſeems to burn, 

Loud Winds turn Zephyrs to enlarge thelebtes, | 
And each fafe Neſt on a calnsSurface float. 
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Tes cutting Inflence altes in 

How weak thy Fabrick, Man! — A Puff; thus blown, | 
Sugger thy Strength, and echoes to thy Groen, | 

A Tooth's minuteſt Nerve let Anguiſh ſeize, 
Swift kindred Fibres catch ! (1 frail our Lale) — 
—__ PRE, and torn, enflam'd, aug unaſſung d, 
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ge my Blood chills! ſe ſcarce thro? nie: 7 
Sure on each Blaſt a hem 4 — 0 


9 = * 
I * * 
£ 
N * 1 x * 1 1 
# 1 . 1 . z 
* * 1988 Nr 3 * — * * „ 5 7 5 & 5 wg 
* any” Re : , 2 0 * 2 * on * 1 ” 8 174 0 1 IS * 4 
* ; < Fl 4's . +43 + PR 3 * * Wo: Z 355 SA el 3 * = 
z 
» * + 


A "Terraf now ol n Way. 1 0 CORO 
Cloſe with this Stage a Precipice combines; OT 5 
Whence ſtill the ſpacious Country far declines). 2 2 
The Herds ſeem Inſects in the diſtant Glades, - _ - : 
And Men diminiſh'd, as at Noon their Shades 85 
Thick on this Tay org vun far Walks arp len 
Grey, leafleſs W 00d and winer Gros benni 
The red'ning ;'deep=ting'd Holly OWN: \ 
And matted Miſleto, the white, beſtows Pes; * 1 25 
Tho loft the Banquet of autumnal Fruits 
Tho? on broad Oaks no vernal U — 79 
Theſe Boughs, the ſilenc d, ſhiv ring Son ſeek 
Theſe foodful Berrics fill the hungry Beak. . + Tek 
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Beneath appears a Place, all outward bare, | ST 
toward the dreary Manſion of Deſp ail! 
The Water of the Mountain-Road, half. fry, 
Breaks Oer it wild, and falls a brown Caſcade. 
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Has Nature. this rough, naked Piece Jy 
To hold Inhabitant of mortal Kind? _ _.. -.: - 


i us WANDERER 
She l end ape dei Deny 
Which opens ink R6ck « le Eren — 
; And re 1s low Knorr 4 
© "A death-like Chillneſs thwarts my panting Breaſt: 
Soft ! the wind ObſeR funds at length conſeſt ! 
| Of Yoath his For f. — But why with Anguiſh bent? 
Nen e 
Seems to raiſe Hops, and files way Delpdir. | 
Cal n his Eye furveys my Gref. 
And in his Vote invites me to Relief 
Prevetitive ef 'thy Call, behold my Halte, = 
(He ſays.) No let ram Thanks thy Se r 
All Fear forget — Each Portal I polls, 54 
Duty wide- opens to receive Diſtreſs —_ kv 
* Oblig'd, I follow; by his Guidance led: Cf tn 
The vaulted Robf re- ng to eur Tread! | 
And now, in ſqquar d Diviſions, I Turvey pong 
en the Clare of yz 5 
Vet needful Lights are taught to intervene, | 
n eee 1 


N 


— — — 


- — — 2 — — - 


* 


— 


— — — — — —— — DW 6 - - => + 0 — ——— — = 05 ns — 
— LS = — 
N — 2 _ 2 — - 8 - GYPSIES 8 
3 === — — — — - o — 
= — — . 
— — — — by N — | 1 . =_ 
= ———ů— — A — —— ↄ— — ä l . A i — — 
« - — ———— — . 
— 
8 x 


5 0 

| un ueber lech hy eig Vie 
Oppor'd, a Room to ſweet Refection due. SLY 
Here my chill'd Veins are wirm'd by chippy Fires, | 
Thro the bord Noel above, the Sinwke expires; = 
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Ning e, vo Vir, . 
Here laughs a frugal Bowl of roly Wine? 

And fav ry Cates, upon clear Eanbers caft, 
Lie hiſſing till ſuatch d off; a rich Repaſt! 
Soon leap my Spirits with enliven'd Paws, 


And in gay Com we glide ts Soda: Hour. 


The Hemi: hon gsa 
On me, yon City, kind, beſtows her Care; 
Meat for keen Famine, and the grow Jos | 
Accept without Reward; "nals e mine 
Here what thy Health rpquires, as frop be M 
Hence learn that Gap "ne, nr Tis of ek, 
In frozen Defarts can the Ray m fee 


Well-ſought, will delegate ſome pitying men. 
His ſecond Means, to ſyecour Man diſtreſt. 
He paus'd. Deep Thought upon his AſpeR, Joon? d. 
Then He, wich Smile humane, his Voice reſum l. 
Sanur wap, ode | 
By One unſeen by thee, Mer mg 


1% THE WANDERER 
| Here ſtand we conſcious ; — Diffidence ſutpend! 
Free flow our Words ! — Did ne er thy Muſe extend / 
” To Grots, where Contemplation {miles ſerene, 5 12 ; bo 
Where Angels viſit, and where Joys convene ? 
| To Groves, where more than mortal Voices . 3 
Catch the rapt Soul, and waft it to the Skies? 
This Cave !—Yon Walks !—But, ere I more unfold, 
What artful Scenes thy Eyes ſhall here behold, 
Think Subjects of my Toil: nor wond'ring . oh 
What cannot ndufiry completely raiſe? — on 
Bee the whole Earth in one great Landſcape found, | 
By Induſley is all with Beauty crown'd! 9 90 
Hie, He alone, explores the Mine for Gain, _ 
Hues the hard Rock, or harrows up the Plain; 
le forms the Sword to ſmite; He ſheaths the gr 5 
Draws Health from Herbs, and ſhews the Balm to hel; 
>... Or with oom d Wool the native Robe ſupplies ; - 5 
Or bids young Plants in future Foreſts riſ 
Or fells the monarch Oak, which, borne wa, 
Shall, with new Grace, the diftant Ocean EY - f 
55 Hence Lee Commerce views yay 1 cv encreaſe, 
He 950 ihe Kübborn ths Il, fill employd, 
” Fills, with ſoft fertile Mold, the ſteril Void; ö IE. 
* Slop d up white Rocks, fmall, yellow Harveſts grow, 
And, green on terraſs'd Stages, Vineyards blow! 
By bim fall Mountains to a level Space, B 
An Wins inks, n 
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„ THE WANDERER EY 
ie founds a City on the naked Shore. 
And Defolation-flxrecs the. Tratk noma... e, 5 
From the willt Wares he wan the BEN Tint. 1 
Where wide they foam'd, her Towns and Trafficks fend; 
| He clear d, manur'd, enlarg'd the furtive Ground, + 
And firms the Conqueſt with his fenceful Mound. | 
Ev'n Mid the wat ry World his Venice roſe, 5 52 yes 
Each Fabrick there, as Pleaſure's Seat he — 21 WA” 
| There Marts, Sports, Councils, are for Action fought, 
Landſcapes for Health, and Solitude for Thought. 
What Wonder then I ,by his potent Ad, = 4 
A Manſion in a barren Mountain made? 55 2 me $ 
Part thou haſt view'd ! T2 If further we explore, 
LOA deſerve OO? the more. 


No frownin g 8 yon bleſt F — 

There Shep retires, and finds a Couch of Eaſe.  _ 
Kind Dreams, that y Remorſe, and pamper d Wealth, 
There ſhed che Smiles of Innocence and Health. x 


| Mark 1— - Here deſcends a Grot, bel Sat! 
Which warms ev'n Winter, tempers Summer's Heat! 

See! Gurgling from a Top, a Spring diſtils! 

In mournful Meaſures wind the dripping Rills; 1 

Soft Cooes of diſtant Doves, receiv'd around, | "i 

In ſoothing Mixture, ſwell the wat ry Sound; 

And hence the Streamlets ſeek the terraſs Shade, 


| Ws n alike to all conveyd. 8 „ 
. Pais 


42 Tar WANDERER, 


Paſs on - New Scenes; by my creative Powe, | 
Invite Reflexion's finder h an Hour, | 5 


Be 2 


| We enter, he © th will-rang'd Order, rw 
TY inftruftive Volumes of the Wiſe and Good, | 
The Pre (RN he 6 d n, 
Good Angels never would permit behind, 
Each Genius, Youth conceals, or Time diſplays, 
I T know; each Work ſome Seraph here conveys, = 
Retirement thus preſents my ſearchful Thought, | 
What Heav'n infpir'd, and what the Muſe has taught; 
What Youns Satiric, and Sublime has writ, 
Whoſe Life is Virtae, and whoſe Muſe is Wit. | 
Rapt I foreſee thy * MaLLzT's early Aim 
Shine in fall Worth, and ſhoot at length to Fame. 
Sweet Fancy's Bloom in FzxToN's Lay appears, _ 


T Add the ripe Judgment of inſtructzye Years. 


In HIL is all, that gen'rous. Souls revere, 

To Virtue, and the Muſe for ever dear: 

And Tromson, in this Praiſe, thy Merit ſee, 
The Tongue, that praiſes ne \ praiſes thee. 


| Theſe ſcorn (kid I) the Vole Wrighr of their * 5 
Vain of a labour d, languid, uſeleſs Page; 
To whoſe dim Faculty the meaning Song 


Ie glaring, or obſcare, when clear, and feng; 


dee of» Paw, all, The . 


_ THE WANDERER 
Who, e 

| His Wit, an Ones of his Tone i 

Let the weak Malice, urg f 10 gn Bflay, - 

In ſome low Label a mean Heart diſplay; 

Thole, who once prais'd, now, undeceiv'd, 2 
d a Day, then harmleſs dies. 


w_ 


4 


Or ſhould las pabler ke der Wh, us 2 hand 0 


| Deferting Morals, that adarp his adn MM 
| Ain! wp TOR vs the far; 


VUnenvied bad y yeliy', if unadmird. | 


1 1a all ireful rife, | 
Zu purſues alone the Brave and Wiſe; 
Maxo and Socrates inſpire her Pain, 
And Porn, the Monarch of the tuneful Train! 
To whom be Nature's, and Britannia's Praiſe! 
All their bright Honours ruſn into his Lays! | 125 
And all that glorious Warmgh his Lays reveal, 


Which only Poets, Kings, and Patriots feeli! 1 


Tho gay as Minth, as. curious tledate, 
As Elegance palite, as Pow'r dhe; 
Frofound as Reaſon, and as Juſtice gear 
Soft as Campaſſin, yet as Truth ſevere = 


Fe 


1 
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As Bounty copious, as Perſuaſion fveet,  ' | 

Like Nature various, and like Art complete; CY : 

So fine-her Morals,” fo ſublime her Views, ED 
- - His Life is almoſt equal'd by his Muſe. - 

O por! Since Envy is decreed by Fate, 

Since ſhe purſues alone the Wiſe, and Great ; ; 

In one ſmall, emblematic Landſcape ſee, 

How vaſt a Diſtance twixt thy Foe and Thee!” 

| Truth from an Eminence ſurveys our Scene, 

(A Hill, where all is clear, and all ſerene.) © 

Rude earth-bred Storms o'er meaner Valleys blow,” 
And wand' ring Miſts roll, black'ning, far below; 

Dark, and debas'd, like them, is Ervy's Aim, 

And clear, and e 2 . 


e 6A 


Thus I. Tow what dire c aſe can Envy ſpring? 
Or why emboſom-we a Vipers Sting? 0 65 | 
Tis Envy ſtings our darling Paſſion, pride. „ 
Alas! (the Man of mighty Soul replied) © 
Why chuſe we Mis ries? Moſt derive their Birk 
From one bad Source; we dread ſuperior wo, 
Prefer d, it ſeems a Satire on our own ; 

Then heedleſs to excel we meanly moan: 0 e 
Then we abſtract our Views, and Envy ſhow e, 
Whence ſprings the Mis ry, Pride is doom'd to . 
Thus Folly Pain creates: By Wiſdom's PW r, 
We ſhun the Weight of many a reſtleſs Hour— 


T HE w A N D E R E R. 

Lo! I meet Wrong; perhaps the Wrong [feel 
Tends, by the Scheme of Things, ro public Wel. 

J, of the Whole am Part— the Joy, Men foe,” 

Muſt circulate, and fo revolve to me, 

Why ſhould I then of private Loſs complain? 

Of Loſs, that proves, perchance, a Brother's Gain ? 

The Wind, that binds one Bark within the Bay, / 

May waft a richer Freight its wiſf'd-for Way. 

If Rains, redundant flood the abje& Ground, 


25 


Mountains are but ſupplied, when Vales are drown'd ; 


If, with ſoft Moiſture fwelPd,. the Vale looks day, 
The Verdure of the Mountain fades away. 
Shall Clouds, but at my Welfare's Call deſcend 55 


Shall Gravity for me her Laws ſuſpend? ___ 


For me ſhall Suns their Noon-tide Courſe forbear? - 

Or Motion not ſubſiſt to influence Air? 4 

Let the Means vary, be they Froſt, or Flame, 

Thy End, O Nature! ſtill remains the ſame! 
Be This the Motive of a wiſe Man's Care, ©. 


| To Ger enen pt ATT 


we PO. 3 : Hh 79 50 
The END of the FIRST CAN TO. 


We 


HILE thus a Mind humane, and 


eloquent of Truth his Language 


Youth, tho? depreſs d, thro? all his Form appears; 
Thro all his Sentiments the Depth of Years. 

le — Yet farther [r4aftry behald, 
conſcious waits new Wonders to unfold, _ 
Enter my Chapel next — Lo! here begin 

hallow'd Rites, that check the Growth of Sin. 
"When firſt we met, how ſoon you ſeem'd to know 


Boſom, lab'ring with the Throbs of Woe! 
| Such 


4] 


uch 


The Hfted Lawn, Tag ae her Talling"Tegrs. 


PTY; FANS: kin i 
Sach racking Throbs !—foft! In 
On my chill'd Mind pale Recollfion glares! ES. 
When moping Bug firove my Thoughts to fray | 
Here prudent Labours chac'd her Pow'r away, 
Full, and rough-rifing from yon ſcufptur' d Wall, 

Bold Prophets, Nations to Repentance call 1 
Meek Martyrs file in Flames! gor'd Champions groan! 
And Muſe-like Cherubs tune their Harps in Stone! 
Next ſhadow'd Light a rounding Force beftoys, 

Swells into Life, and fpeaking Attion grows! _ 

Here pleaſing, | 


Jo calm, amufe, exilt the penfive Mind! i:! 


This Figure tender Grief, ike mine, implies, 
And nden Thought, vr early Pong leb. 


Such penitential Maydalene reveals ; 


Looſe-veild,.in Negligence, of Charms ſhe kneels. 
Tho? Dreſs, near: ſtor d, its Vanity ſupplies, | 


| The Vanity of Drefs unheeded lies 


The firfol World in ſorrowing Eye the keeps, | 


As o'er Jeruſalem, Meſſiah weeps. 
One Hand her Boſom ſmites; in One appears 


Since Evil outweighs Good, and EY 
True Fortitude aſſumes the patient Mind : 
Such prov'd Meffa/s, tho to Suff ring born, 
To Penuty, Repulſe, Reproach, aud Scorn. 
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28 THE WAND E RER. 
Flere, by the Pencil, mark his Flight bend Ho 
The wearied Virgin by a Stream reclin d, 5 
Who feeds the Child. Her Looks a Charm expres, : 
A modeſt Charm, that dignifies Diſtreſs. 5 
|= Boughs oer their Hends with blaſhing Fruits depend, 
| | Which Angels to her buſied Conſort bend. 
Hence by the ſmiling Infant ſeems diſcerèn d 
Trifles, en . all Hevn, . =] 


22282 


1 Here the cransfigur' 5 8 1 
| See! the white Form in a bright Cloud ow _ 
| Full on his FolP'wers burſts a Flood of Rays - 
Proſtrate they fall beneath th' o'erwhelming Blaze! 
Like Noon-tide Summer-Suns the Rays e,, 
Unſuff e, ien, and near! 
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"Wiki Scans of Anon her Caine Lines: be 
The Cup of Gall; the ſuppliant King of Kings! - - 
The Crown of Thorns; the Croſs, that felt him die; 

Theſe, languid 3 in the Sketch, unfiniſh'd, Lin 1 

There, "Ws the Dead, 88 ſe him riſe, 
See! but ſtruck down with horrible 5 
As the firſt Glory ſcem'd a Sun at Noon, ons : 
This caſts the Silver NO of the Moon. 


7 "Ha peopled Day, ty 8 God 8 5 
. . f 
LY _ Now 


Now ſofteir d, like à Sun at Diſtance ſeen, 
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When thro? a Cloud bright-glancing, yet NY 
Now ener? to the i amaz'd, 11 
1% Me yon eee itn, bun, 5 i 
With Dies, that emulate ætherial Plains 
The convex Glaſs, which in that Opening glows, s A 
Mid circling Rays a pictur d Saviow how! 
Bright it collects the Beams, which, trembling All, LO 
Back from the God, a ſhow'ry Radiance, fall, 51 4k 


Lightning the Scene beneath! a Scene divine 


Where e wen 1 8 bee gb imerningled oe: 


Here Waterfall, that play Wande; 
Like a ſweet Organ, ſwell a loſty Sound! | 
The ſolemn Notes bid earthly Paſſions $52 a os 5 BY 
Lull all wy TP and org ue! on a Eight 


' This mobtincutal Mackie! his rear | tow oP 
To One— Oh! ever mourm d. — On! ever der?: 


And the e Tear far, q e ing; a on * i ye! 


I Jook'd — two DES near the Wall were fn, 
An imag'd Beauty ftretch'd at Length ernten“ 
Near the wept Fair, her Harp Cecilia ſtrung, 1 
* from bigh, a lining Angel hung! 
A N 


e 
313 5 


n 
5 rr th 

This grac'd one Palm, while One extends r impart 

Two foreign Hands, hat clalp a burning Heart, 

Which opening Hear's, upon the Roof an. 

And two, benevolent, lefs-diſtant, hold 

A n Perfumes . 

. 

Who opens to her Young her tender Breaſt. 
| Two mated Turtles hov'ring hang in Air, 
38 One by a Faulcon ſtruck! — in wild Deſpair, | 

The Hermit cries, — So Death, alas! deſtroys 

The tender Conſort of my Cares and Joys! 

Again ſoft Team upon his Eye-lid hung. 

Again check d Sounds dy'd, flutt ring, on zn Tenge 

Too well ks pining inmoſt Thought I know ! 

To e n to his my Tearsreply! | A 

Iftay oer al he Tomb Mei 


ad” "Oy 8 a 4 


| Nez, on the Wall, et berge 
The hn back-leaning, by a Globe half raid! 

 Cherubs a proſfer d Crown of Glory ſhow, __ 
Ey d wiſtful by dr admiring Fair below. | 
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In Action eloqueht diſpob d her Hands, NN 
- MW One ſhows hor Breaſt, in Rapture One expands! 
8 This the ond Herniit Bird — o'er all hu ge 
5 e eee eee g 9 
In ſtedfaſt Ga2e his Eyes her Aſpect keep, f 
Then turm away, while dejected weepy © 
Then he reverts em; but reverts in vain, 
Dim'd with the A elling Grief, that ſtreams gun. 
Where now is my Philoſophy ? (he eric? 
My Joy, Hope; Reaſon, my Ohmpia dies! 
Why did T &ct cht Frime of Bleflings know?» 
Was it, ye cruel Fates, E imbitter Woe ? e 
Why would your Bolts not level firſt h lead? 
Why muſt I live to weep Ohmpia dead? 
—— Sir, Thad once a Wife! fair bloom'd her Youth; 
Her Form was Beauty, and her Soul was Truth! 
Oh, the was dear! How dear, what Words em yr 
She dies ! — my-Heav'n at once is fratch'd away! | 
Ah! what avails, that, by a Father's Care, 
I roſe a wealthy and Iluſtribus Heir ?: 
That varly in my Youth I art d to pr] smn 
Th inſtructive, pleaſing, academic Grove? 
That in the Senate Eloquence was mine? 
That Valour gave me in the Field to ſhine? | 
That Seo re een 
 High-rapt Ambition e er could happy call; 
Ah! — What ar theſe, which cen he wir date. 
„nn = 
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Had I, ye perſecuting Pow'rs! been born 
The World's cold Pity, or, at beſt, its Scorn; 

Of Wealth, of Rank, of kindred Warmth bers, 
To Want, to Shame, to ruthleſs Cenſure left? X 
Patience, or Pride, to this, Relief ſupplies !. 

Bur loſt Wife! there! there Dil ban lies! | 


3 


Now three Gi Youn Lyidh ane ald-to Geib 
And fly the hated Comfort of Relief !. 

| Tho! rich, great, young, I leave a potapous Seat, 
(My Brother's now) to ſeek ſome dark Retreat: 
Mid cloiſter d ſolitary Tombs I ſtray // 
Deſpair and Horror lead the chearleſs Way! . 
My Sorrow grows to ſuch a wild Exceſs, 

Life, injur d Life, muſt wiſh the Paſſion leſs! | 
Ohnpia ! — My Ohmpie's loſt! (I OW. 

5 Ohmpia's loſt, the hollow Vaults reply! ! 5 
Louder I make my lamentable Moan ; | 9 5 5 
The ſwelling Echoes learn . a 
The Ghoſts to ſcream, as thro lone Iſles they Freep ; ; 
The Shrines to ſhudder, and the Saints to weep!. - 


Now Grief an 1 by eib rng Sigh, ſupprel, 
Swell my full Heart, and heaye my lab'rin ring Breaſt! 
With ſtruggling Starts, each vital String they ſtrain, 
And ſtrike the tott ring Fabric of my Brain! 

Oer my ſunk Spirits frowns a vap'ry Scene, 
| Woe's dark Retreat! the mocking Maze of Sphen! 
1 


\ | 
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” A deep damp Gloom o'erſpreads the murky Cellz 
Here pining Thoughts, and ſecret Terrors dwell! 
Here learn the Great unreal Wants to feign ! 
Unpleaſing Truths here mortify the Vain! 

Here Learning, diode, and then re 
Here fiſt Gradality en Regis won | 

| And here fal6 Zeal myſterious Rants begun! 1 
Here Lowe impearls each Moment with a Tear, 
And Super fition owes 40 Hs n 


Fantaſtic Lighwings thay? the Gs wan... 
In ſwift ſhort Signals flaſh the burſting Day l 
Above, beneath, acroſs, around, they fly ! 

A dire Deception ſtrikes the mental Eye! 

By the Blue Fires, pale Phantoms grin ſevere! 
Shrill-fancied Echoes wound th' affrighted Ear 47 
Air-baniſh'd Spirits flag in Fogs profound, 

And, all-obſcene, ſhed-baneful Damps around! 
Now Whiſpers, trembling in ſome feeble Wind, 
Sigh out Poren n Mind! 


: nine Lag b-—6hs mocks Comlatde mink 
Unroofs the Den, and lets in more than Day. | 
Swarms of wild Faxcies, wing d in various Flight, 
Seek emblematic Shades, and myſtic Light! _ 

Some drive with rapid Steeds the ſhining Car! 


Theſe nod from Thrones! Thoſe thunder in the War! 
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Till, tir'd, they turn from the delufive Show, 
5 Start from wild Joy, and fixin ſtupid Wor, 


Here the lone Hour, a Blank of Life Sphinn, | 
Till now bad Thoughts a Fiend more active raiſe ; ; 
A Fiend in evil Moments ever nigh! 
Death in her Hand, and Frenzy in ber Eye! 

Her Eye all red, and ſunk ! — A Robe ſhe wore, 
With Life's Calamities embroider'd Oer. 
A Mirror in one Hand collective ſhows, - 
| Varied, and multiplied that Group of Woes. 
This endleſs Foe to gen'rous Toil and Pain 
Lolls on a Couch for Eaſe; but lolls in vain; 
She muſes o'er her woe-embroiderd Veſt, 
And Self-Abhorrence heightens in het Breaſt. 
To ſhun her Care, the Force of Sleep ſhe tries, 
Still wakes her Mind, tho' Slumbers doze her Eyes: 
She dreams, ſtarts, riſes, ſtalks from Place to Place, 
With reſtleſs, thoughtful, interrupted Pace; 
Now eyes the Sun, and curſes ev'ry Ray, 
Now the green Ground, where Colour fades away. 
Dim Spe&res dance! Again her Eye ſhe rears; | 
Then from the blood-ſhot Ball wipes purpled Tears; 
Then preſſes hard her Brow, wih Milchief fraught, 
| Her Brow half burſts with Agony of- Thought! 

From me (ſhe cries) pale Wretch, thy THREE, 

Len of hafen, n 


0 


Why 


N 5 
0 


„ 
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Why ſhould by Lie a Moments Pain ere ß 


Here ey'ry Object proffers Grief a Cure, Eve ar 
She points where Leaves of Hemlock black hing ſhoot? | 
Fear not! pluck | eat (ſaid ſhe) the wei Monet ©” | 
Then Death, revers'd, ſhall bear his ebon Lance! 


Soft ofer thy Sight ſhall ſwim the ſhadowy Trance! / 


Or leap yon Rock, poſſeſs a wat'ry Grave, 
And leave wild Sorrow to the Wind and Wave! 


Or mark — this Ponyard thus from Mis'ry frees ! 
She wounds her Breaſt ! = the guilty Steel I ſeize! 


Straight, where ſhe ſtruck, a ſmoaking Spring of Gore 


Wells from the Wound, and floats the crimſon'd Floor. 

She faints! She fades! a e — Deed 
| rev olve, 8 | 

And now, unſtartling, fix the dire Reſolve; 2 

Death drops his Terrors, and, with charming Wiles, 


Winning, and kind, like my Olympia ſmiles! 


He points the Paſſage to the Seats divine, 
Where Poets, Heroes, ſainted Lovers ſhine ! 


I come, Olympia ! — My rear'd Arm extends; 


Half to my Breaſt the threatning Point deſtends ! 


Straight Thunder rocks the Land! new Lightnings play 


When, lo! a Voice reſounds, Ariſe! away a 

Away! nor murmur at th' afflictive Road! 

Nor tempt the Vengeance of an angry God! = 

Fly thou from Providence for vain Relief; 

Such . . Grief. 
D': ; Honour, 
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And Zeal by Perſecution's Rage reſines. 
5 Dy Woe, the. Soul to daring Action ſwells ; 

By Woe, in plaintleſs Patience it excels ; | 
From Patience, prudent clear Experience ſprings, | 

And traces Knowledge thro? the _— 

Thence Hope is form'd, thence Fortitude, Succeſs, 

Renown: —— Whate'er Men covet and carols... 


The vaniſh'd Fiend thus ſent a hollow Voice, „ 
Would ſt thou be happy? Straight be Death thy Cnoice; 

How / mean are thoſe, who paſſively complain; 

| While active Souls, more free, their Fetters flrain ? - 

Tho Knowledge thine, Hope, Fortitude, Succeſs, 
Renown ; —— Whate'er Men covet, and careſs; 

e pee muſt i in its Turn yu Ways =—_ 


Never the World of Spirit thus — their Reſt 
Untouch'd? entire! — once 9 ever belt! 


Earneſt e Voice reſponſive cries, 


Oh, liſten not to Subtilty unwiſe! 


Thy guardian Saint, who mourns thy 2 Fate, 
Heav'n grants to prop thy Virtue, ere too | 
Know, if thou wilt thy dear-lov'd Wi * | 
Olympia waits thee on a foreign Shore: 
There in a Cell thy laſt Remains be ſpent; | 
Away! deceive Deſpair, and find Content! We | 
| * . 8 ls 7 I heard, 
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rnd et} \nor more of Fate compli - 15 
Long Seas I meaſur'd, and this Mountain gain d. 
| Soon to a yawning Rift, Chance turnd my py: 11 
A Den it prov d, where a huge Serpent lay! 05 
Flame-ey'd he lay l He rages now fas. Feods/ 
Meets my firſt Glance, and meditates my: Blood? 
His Bulk, in many a gather'd OrbuprollF'd, 
Rears Spire on Spire! His Scales, be-dropt with Gold, 
Shine burniſh'd in the Sun! Such Height this 
They dart green Luſtre on the diſtant Main! 
Now writh'd in dreadfal-Slope, he hoop is ce. 
Furious to fix on my unſhielded Breaſt | T 

Juſt as he ſprings my Sabre ſmites the Wel! 2 57 
Headleſs he falls beneath th unerring ee idainge 
Wrath yet remains, tho? Strength his Fabric leaves. 
And the meant Hiſs, the gaſping Mouth deceives : 
The length' ning Trunk ſlow- looſens ev'ry Fold, 55 J 
Lingers in Life; then ſtretches ſtiff; and cold 
Juſt as th invet rate Son of Miſchief end. 
Comes a white Dove, and near the Spot dane, 
T hail this Omen! all bad Paſſions cam 
Like nnn and alwithin a Bea, et he 


Next, to Riligiom'this n I 416 
Tn duteous Rites, my hallow'd/Tapers-blaze "a 1 85 
I bid due Inoenſe on my Altar ſmak e! ws - 
"_ at this Tomb, my promis'd Lowe invoke! 
R443 :; the 
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; Warm? | 
All my Ohe ſparkles in the Form! | 

No pale, wan, livid Mark of Death ſhe bears! 
Each roſeate Look a quick ning Tranſport wears! 
A Robe of Light, high-wrought, her Shape inveſts; 
Unzon'd the ſwelling Beauty of her Breaſts ! 
Her auburn Hair each flowing Ring reſumes, 
In her fair Hand, Love's Branch of Myrtle blooms ! 
Silent, a-while, each well-known Charm I trace; 
Then thus, (while nearer ſhe avoids th Embrace) 
Thou dear Deceit! — muſt I a Shade purſue? 
Dazzled I gaze ! thou ſwim'ſt before my View! 
Dipt in ætherial Dews, her Bough divine 


| Sprinkles my Eyes, which, ſtrengthen' d, bear the Shine: 


Still thus I urge (for ſtill the ſhadowy Bliſs 


Shuns the warm Graſp, nor yields the tender Ki) 
Oh, fly not! — fade not! liſten to Love's Call ! 


She lives! — no more Pm Man! — I'm Spirit all! 


Then let me ſnatch thee !-—-preſs thee l take me whole! | 


Oh, doſe! — yet cloſer! — cloſer to my Soul! 
'Twice, round her Waiſt, my eager Arms entwin'd, 
And, twice deceiv'd, my Frenzy claſp'd the bee 
Then thus I rav d Behold thy Huſband kneel, 
And judge! O judge what Agonies I feel! 


Oh be no longer, if unkind, thus fair; 


Take Horror's Shape, and fright me to Deſpair! 


e N 


Sho hears! — She comes! — My Heart what Raptures . 


- 
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Rather than thus, unpitying, ſee my Moan, 
Far rather frown, and fix me here in Stone! 
But mock not thus — Alas! ! (the Charmer laid, 
Smiling; and, in her Smile, ſoft Radiance play d) 
Alas! no more eluded Strength employ, 5 
To claſp a Shade! — What more is mortal Joy? 
Man's BliG is, like his Knowledge, but ſurmis d 
One Ignorance, the other Pain diſguis d! | 
Thou wert (had all thy Wiſh been ſtill poſſeſt) | 
Supremely curſt from being greatly bleſt ; j 
For oh! ſo fair, ſo dear was I to Thee, 
Thou hadſt forgot thy God, to worſhip me; 
This he foreſaw, and ſnatch'd me to the Tomb; 
Above I flouriſh in unfading Bloom. | 
Think me not loſt ; for thee I Heav'n implore! | 
Thy guardian Angel, tho' a Wife no more! 
I, when abſtracted from this World you ſeem, 
Hint the pure Thought, and frame the heav'nly Dream! 1 
Cloſe at thy Side, when Morning ſtreaks the Air, 
In Muſick's Voice I wake thy Mind to Prayer! 
By me, thy Hymns, like pureſt Incenſe, riſe, i 
Fragrant with Grace, and pleaſing to the Skies! 
And when that Form ſhall from its Clay refine, 0 
(That only Bar betwixt my Soul and Thine! ) 
When thy lov'd Spirit mounts to Realms of Light, 
Then ſhall Olympia aid thy earlieſt Flightz _- | 
Mingled we'll flame in Raptures, that aſpire. _, 


Beyond all Youth, all Senſe, and all Deſire. 3 
a "BA + TT 
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3 Sell fac e eh bnd 
Th' inchanting Voice ſtill warbles in my Mind, 
But lo! th unbodied Viſion fleets away ! — 


1 Stay, my Qiympia / — I conjure thee, ftay ! 


Vet ſtay — for thee my Mem'ry learns to ſmart! 
Sure ev'ry Vein contains a bleeding Heart 
Sooner ſhall Splendor leave the Blaze of- Day, 
Than Love, ſo pure, ſo vaſt as mine, decay! 
From the ſame heav'nly Source-its Luftre en, 
And glows, immortal, with congenial Flame! 
Ah! let me not with Fires negle&ed burn; 

Sweet Miſtreſs of my Soul, return, return! 


Alas! — ſhe's fled! —I traverſe now the Place, 


Now, o'er the Tomb, I bend my drooping Head, © 
| There Tears, the Eloquence of Sorrow, ſhed. 


3 | Sighs choak my Words, unable to expreſs 


| The Pangs, the Throbs of ſpeechleſs Tendernefs!/ 
Not with more ardent, more tranſparent Flame, 


Call dying Saints on their Creator's 3 : 


Than I on her's; — But, thro” yon yielding 

Glides a new Phantom Oer th illumin'd | 4 
The Roof ſwift-kindles from the beaming Ground, 
And Floods of living Luſtre flame around! 
In all the Majeſty of Light array'd, 

- Arial it e ed Shade! 


| © Where my enamout'd Thoughts her Footſteps trace. | 


As 


s 
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As I, the Heay'nly Viſitant purſue, w „ 
Sublimer Glory opens to my View ri 
He ſpeaks! — But, oh! what Words ſhall dare per 


| HisThoughts?—They leave me fd with Patrice Meat 


More than poetic Raptures now I feel, 
And own that god-like Paſſion, Publick Zealt 


But, from my Frailty, it receives a Stain, 


I grow, unlike my great Infpiter, vain ; 


| And burn, once more, the buſy World tp know,, 


And would, in Scenes of Action, foremoſt 'glow. 1 | 
Where proud Ambition. points her dazzling = 


Where Coronets, and Crowns, attractive, Blaze! 


When my Olympia leaves the Realms above, „ 
And lures me hack to ſolitary Love. eee e 73 

She tells me Truth, prefers an humble States | 
That genuine Greatneſs ſhups the being Great 
That mean are thoſe, who falſe-term'd Honour n 3 


Whoſe Fabricks, from their Country's Ruin riſe; 
Who look che Traytor, like the Patriot, fair; 


Wie, to enjoy the 1 wrong the FO 


1 my Veins . 
I gaze! — Warm Love comes ruſhing on my Soul 
Raviſh'd I gaze! — Again her Charms decay! 
Again my Manhood to my Grief gives Way | | 
Cato returns ! — Zeal takes her Courſe to reign! 


But Zeal. is in Ambition loſt again! 


4 pp 


1 HER WANDERER. 
Im now the Slave of Fondneſs! — now of Pride! 
— By Turns they conquer, and by Turns ſubſide ! 
Theſe ballanc'd Each by Each, the golden Mean, 
+ Betwixt em found, gives Happineſs ſerene ; 
This Ill enjoy! — He ended! —I replied, 
O Hermit! thou are Worth ſeverely tried! 
But had not innate Grief produc'd thy Woes, 
Men, barb'rous Men had prey'd on thy Repoſe. | 
When ſeeking Joy, we ſeldom. Sorrow miſs, | 
And often Mis'ry points the Path to Bliſs. 
The Soil, moſt worthy of the thrifty Swain, 
Is wounded thus, ere truſted with the Grain; 
I The ſtruggling Grain muſt work obſcure its Way, 
Ere the firſt Green ſprings upward to the Day; 5 
Up- ſprung, ſach weed · like Coarſeneſs it betrays, 
HFlocks on th' abandon'd Blade permiſlive graze; | 
Then ſhoots the Wealth, from Imperfection cler, 
And thus a grateful Harveſt crowns the Year, . 


The END of theSt cond CanrTo. | 
| 1 
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H US free our ſocial Time from Morning flows, 

Till rifing Shades attempt the Day to cloſe. . 
Thus my new Friend: Behold the Light's Decay: 
Back to yon City let me point thy. Way. $199 
South-Weſt, behind yon Hill, the ſloping Sun, 
To Ocean's. Verge his fluent Courſe has run: 
His parting Eyes a watry Radiance ſhed, , 
Glance through the Vale, and tip the Mountain's Head; 
To which oppos'd, the ſhad'wy Gulphs, below, 
Beauteous, reflect the party-colour'd Snow. 


| No 
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Vet all faint-glimm ring with Remains of Day. 
Orient, the Queen of Night egits her Dawn, 
And throws, unſeen, her Mantle o'er the Lawn. 
| Vp the blue Steep, her crimſon Orb now ſhines; 
8 Now on the Mountain- top her Am reclines, | 
In a red Creſcent ſeen: Her Zone now gleams, 
Like Venus, quiv'ring in reflecting Streams. 

Vet red'ning, yet round-burning up the Air, 
From the white Cliff, her Feet ſlow-rifing glare! 
See! Flames, condens'd, now vary her Attire; | 
Her Face, a broad Circumference of Fire. 


1 'Thro' Ranks of Pines, her broken Luftre plays, 


| Here glares, there brown- projecting Shade beſtows, 
* And you = ſpars * che angled 5 Snows. 


Thebigy rouz'd Lien ſhalees his brindled Main. | 


Fierce, fleet, gaunt Monſters, All prepar'd for Gore, 


Rend Woods, Vales, Rocks, with wide-reſounding Roar. 
DO dire Preſage! — But fear not thou, my Friend, 

Our Steps the, Guardians of the Juſt attedd; 
Hoeme-ward PII wait thee on — and now ſurvey, 
How Men, and Spirits chace the Night away! 


Yon 


- 
py 1 — 14 


Shot his light Car along in ſwifter Pace. 


Vain Steps! the City yet far-diftant lay. 


 Methought, with new Amuſement, Silence broke, 


TH van pA. 


re ee a. 
To breathing Muß c moves the circling Dance. 
Here the bold Youth in Deeds advent rous glow, | 
Skimming in rapid Sleds the crackling 8nẽo p. 
Not when Tydides won the fun ral Race, e 


Here the glaz d Way with Iron Feet they dare, 


And glide, well-poir'd, like Menno in M. 
There Crouds, with ſtable Tread, and levelPd Eye, 18 
Lift, and diſmiſs the Quoits, that whirling flir. 
With Force ſuperior, not with Skill fo true, ö | 


The pond'rous Diſk from Roman Sinews flew.  _ 
Where neighb'ring Hills ſome cloudy Sheet ſuſtain, bi 
Freez'd o'er the nether Vale a penſile Plain, | 
Croſs the roof*d Hollow rolls che n | 
The crack'd Ice rattles, and the Rocks refound! ! 
Cenſures, Diſputes, and Laughs, alternate, riſe; 


Lr 8 


Thus, amid crowded mages, fene, 
From Hour to Hour we paſs'd, from Scene to Scene: | | 
Faſt wore the Night. Full long we pac our Way 3 


While thus the Hermit, ere my Wonder fpoke, 


Yon amber-hued Cafcade, which fleecy flies | 
Thro' Rocks, and ſtrays along the trackleſs Skies 1 f 
5 | ; 6/1 
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| To frolick Fairies marks the mazy Ring, 
Forth to the Dance from little Cells they ſpring, 
Meaſur'd to pipe, br harp ! — and next they ftand, 
| Marſhall'd beneath the Moon, a radiant Band! 


As ſwift again each pointed Flame retires ! 


In Froſt- work now delight the ſportive Kind: 


Now court wild Farcy in the whiſtling Wind. 


Hark! —the funereal Bell's deep-ſounding Toll, 


To Bliſs from Mis'ry, calls ſome righteous Soul! 


Juſt freed from Life, like ſwift- aſcending Fire, 


Glorious it mounts, and gleams from yonder Spire! 0 


Light clapt i its Wings! —It views, with pitying Sele, 
The friendly Mourner pay the pious Rite; 

The Plume high-wrought, that black*ning nods in Air; 
The flow-pac'd, weeping Pomp; the ſolemn Pray'r ; 


| | The decent Tomb; the Verſe, that Sorrow gives; 


Where, to Remembrance ſweet, fair Virtue lives. 


| Now to mid Heav'n the whiten'd Moon inclines, 
And Shades contract, mark'd out in clearer Lines; 
With noiſeleſs Gloom the Plains are delug'd o'er : 


See! — from the North, what ſtreaming Meteors pour! 
Beneath Botes ſprings the radiant Train, 
And quiver thro' the Axle of his Wain. 
| | | Ofer Altars thus, impainted, we behold | 
Half. cireling Glories ſhoot in Rays of Gold. 


Croſs /Zther ſwift elance the vivid Fires! 


In 
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In Fancy's Eye encount'ring Armies glare,” 


And ſanguine Enſigns wave unfurPd in Air! 
Hence the weak Vulgar deem impending Fate, 


A Monarch ruin'd, or unpeopled State. 
Thus Comets, dreadful Viſitants ! ariſe” 


To them wild Omens, Science to the Wiſe! | 


Theſe mark the Comet to the Sun incline, 
While deep-red Flames around its Center ſhine! 


+ While its fierce Rear a winding Trail diſplays, 
And lights all tber with the ſweepy Blaze! 


Or when, compell'd, it flies the torrid Zone, 


And ſhoots by Worlds unnumber'd, and unknown ; | 


By Worlds, whoſe People, all- aghaſt with Fear, 
May view that Miniſter of Vengeance near! 
Till now the tranſient Glow, remote, and loſt, 


Decays, and darkens mid involving Froſt! _ 


Or when it, Sun-ward, drinks rich Beams again, 


And burns imperious on th ztherial Plain 
The Learn'd-One curious eyes it from afar, 
Sparkling thro' Night, a new, illuſtrious Star! 


Here from fill Life (he cries) avert thy Sight, 


But, heedful, each immodeſt Proſpect fly ; = 


| Where Decency forbids Enquiry's Eye. 


- The Moon, deſcending, ſaw us now purſue 
The various Talk : the City near in View! | 


And mark what Deed: adorn, or ſhame the Night! 
1 
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Man were not Man, without Love's wanton Fire, 
But Reaſori's Glory is to quell Deſire. 
What are chy Fruits, O Zuf? Short Bleſſings, bought 
With long Remorſe, the Seed of bitter Thought; 
Perhaps ſome Babe to dire Diſeaſes born, _ 
Doom'd for Ather Crimes, thro? Life, to moum 3 
Or murder'd, to preſerve a Mother's Tame 
Or caſt obſcure ; the Chili of Nant and Shame ! 

From the World's Eye one Frailty to conceal } 
Ye cruel Mathers ! — Soft! thoſe Words command, 
So near ſhall-Crue/ty, and Mother ftand > 
Can the Dove's Beſom ſnaky Venom draw ? 
Can its Foot ſharpen, like the Vulture's Claw ? 
Can the fond Goat, or tender, fleecy Dam 
Howl, like the Wolf, to tear the Kid, or Lamb? 
Ves, there are Mothers There I fear d his Aim, 
And, conſcions, trembled at the coming Name; 

Then, with a Sigh, his iſſuing Words oppos'd! 
Straight with a falling Tear the Speech he clos' d. 
| That Tenderneſs, which ties of Blood deny, 
Nature repaid me from a Stranger's Eye. on 
Pale grew my Chee — But now to gen'ral Views 
enn . b ee e 

* 
Yon Manſion, ante Sybimaing Tape) gay, 

Drowns the dim Night, and counterſeits the Day. 
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From Jumin'd Windows glancing on the Eye, UPS) 
Around, athwart, the friſcing Shatows Ay. | 
There Midnight Rios ſpreads illufive Joys, ” > © Ha 
And Fortune, Health, Men e 
Soon Death's dark Agent, 15 luxuriant Eaſe, 
Shall was ſharp Nag, in  fome | fierce Dizalh, . 


1 


OMNanl! thy Fabricke $ like a well- form'd State; 
Thy Thoughts, fit. rank d, were | ſure defign'd = . 
7 Paſions Plebeigns are, ax Faction rale; 5 ys ; 


C5 OSp 


Then for? reign Reaſon, from her Le des: : 
That Ruler once depos d, Wil Wiſdom 3 and Wit, 
To Noe and Fol} ly, Place and Pow'r, ehen, . 
Like a frail Bark thy weaken'd Mind is toll, 
Unſteer'd, unbalanc'd, "Lil i its Wealth i is bol. 


| The Me, ſpirit eyes the ſpend-thiife ! Heir, * 
And mourns, too late, Effects of ſordid. Care. „ 
His Treaſures fly o cloy each fawning 8 Slave; My 15 t Ds 
Yet grudge a a Stone, to dignify | his Grave. VV 

For this, low-thoughted Craft his Life employ | 

For this, the, wealthy, he no Wealth enjoy d; 

For this, he grip'd the Poor, and Alms « denied, _ 5 
Unfriended liv dy and unlamented died. _ i. - 
135 t ſmile, grjev'd Shade | when that unproſp' 8 | 


ens when Hours return. no more; 
, gay 0 _ Hoe 
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50 RE WANDERER. 
Smile at thy Heir, beholding, in his Fall, 
Men once oblig'd, like Him, ungrateful All! 
e e e eee 
And prove his only wile, ng en... 


Ful exhibit thus 5 Sport. | 
While plotting Miſcbięf keeps reſerv'd her Court. 

Lo! from that Mount, in blaſting Sulphur broke, 

Stream Flames voluminous, enwrap'd with Smoke! 


© In Chariot-ſhape they whirl up yonder Tow'r, : 


Lean on its Brow, and like Deſtruction lour! 
From the black Depth a fiery Legion ſprings ; 
Each bold, bad Spectre claps her ſounding Wings: 
And ftraight beneath a ſummon'd, trait'rous Band, 

On Horror bent, in dark Convention ſtand : 
From each Fiend's Mouth a.ruddy Vapour flows, 
Glides thro? the Roof, and ger die Counei glows : | 


The Villains, cloſe beneath th' Infection pen, 


Feel, all- poſſeſs d, their riſing Galls ferment ; 

And burn with Faction, Hate, and vengeful Ire, _ 

For Rapine, Blood, and Devaſtation dire! 

But Juſtice marks their Ways: She waves, in Air, 
The Sword, high-threatning , like a Comet's Tlare, 


While here dark villa her lf deve 

nn any. 

A feeble Taper, from yon loneſome Room, 

* be glimmer ths th cg. 
There | 
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There fits the ſapient BARD in muſeful Mood, ®% 
And glows impaſſion'd for his Country's Good! 
All the bright Spirits of the Jul, combin'd, 
Inform, refine, and prompt his tow ring Mind! 
He takes the gifted Quill from Hand: divine, 
Around his Temples Rays refulgent ſhine ! * 
Now rapt! now more than Man !—T ſee him climb, 
To view this Speck of Earth from Worlds ſublime ! 
I ſee him now o'er Nature's Works prefide ! 
How clear the Viſion ! and the Scene how wide! 
Let ſome a Name by Adulation raiſe, * 

Or Scandal, meaner than a venal Praiſe! _ 
My Muſe (he cries) a nobler Proſpect view | | EO 
Thro? Fancy's Wilds ſome Moral's Point ad 1 
From dark Deception clear-drawn Truth diſplay, 5 
As from black Chaos roſe reſplendent D)) 
Awake Compaſſion, and bid Terror riſe! h 
Bid humble Sorrows ſtrike ſuperior Eyes! 
So pamper'd Pow'r, unconſcious of Diftreſe, 

Ye Traytors, Tyrants, fear his ſtinging Lay! = 
Ye Pow'rs unlov'd, unpitied in Decay! _ | 
But know, to you ſweet-bloſſom'd Fame he brings, 
| Ye Heroes, Patriots, and paternal Kings? 

O Thou, who form'd, who rais'd the Poet's Art, | 
(Vice of thy Will ! ) unerring Force impart? | 
If wailing Worth can gen'rous Warmth excite, | 
If erſe Inſtruction with 

Verſe can gild 8 Delight, ne! 
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Inſpire his honeſt Muſe with orient Flame, 
To riſe, . to reach the . Aim 5 


But, 0 my Friend! ee is our Fate Pr 
How mean his Fortune, tho his Mind elate! | 
LEneas-like he paſſes thro* the Crowd, 
Unſouglit, unſeen beneath Misfortune's Clouds 1 

Or ſeen with ſlight Regard : Unprais d his Name >: 
His after-Honour, and our after-Shame. | 
The dd Defert to Aw rice ſtands confeſgd; | 
Her Eyes averted are, and ſteel'd her Breaſt. 

Envy aſquint the future Wonder eyes: 

Bold Bzſalt, pointing, hoots him as he 1 3 
While coward Cenſure, ſxill'd in: darker Ways, 
Hints ſure Detraction in diſſembled Praiſe! 
Hunger, Thirſt, Nakedneſs, there grievous fall! 
Unjuſt Deriſion too! — that Tongue of Gall! 
Slow comes Rehief, vid <6) Cine enilund, 
Uſher'd by Pride, and by Reproach purſued. 
Fored Pity meets him with a cold Reſpect, 
_ Unkind as Scorn, * as Negled. 


264 fa ring Werth ! thy Fortitude will mine! 


1 Thy Foes are Virtue's, and her Friends are thine ! 


Fatience is thine, and Peace thy Days ſhall crown ; 
Thy Treafure Prudence, and thy Claim Renown : 
Myriads, unborn, ſhall mourn 45 y hapleſs Fate, | 


2 


= a, a0 wet hf hy Example and oh 
| | "Hark! 


\ 
= 
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Hark ! from the Watch-Tows rolls the « Trampe's 
Sound, 

Sweet thro' ſtill Night, proclaiming Safety 241 
Von Shade illuſtrious quits the Realms of Reſt, 

To aid ſome Orphan of its Race diſtreſt, 

Safe winds him thro? the ſubterraneous Way, 
That mines yon Manſion, grown with Ruin grey, 
And marks the wealthy, unſuſpected Ground, 
| Where, green with Ruſt, long · buried Coins abound. 
This plaintive Ghoſt, from Earth when newly fled, 
Saw thoſe, the Living truſted, wrong the Dead; {22 
He ſaw, by Fraud abus'd, the lifeleſs Hand 

Sign the falſe Deed, that alienates his Land 
Heard, on his Fame, injurious Cenſure thrown, 
And mourn'd the beggar'd Orphan's here dar 
-Commiſſion'd now the Falſhood he reveals, | 
To Juſtice ſoon th enabled Heir appeals; 

Soon, by this Wealth, are coſtly Pleas maintain, 
And, by diſcover Truth, loſt Right regaind. 


But why (may fome enquire) why kind Suc 

Since myſtic Heav'n gives Mis'ry oft bleſs ? 
Tho' Mis'ry leads to Happineſs, and Truth, 
Unequal to 3 he Load, this lang aid Youth. © 
Unfirengthen'd Virtue ſcarce 15 Boſom fir d, 
TI from his growing Wants reti d. 1 

| e 3 8. T0 


Nor — breathe 2 the whiten d Scene; 
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(Oh, let none cenſure, if, untried by Gre, 

If, amidſt Woe, untempted by Relief) 

He ſtoopꝰd reluctant to low Arts of Shame, | 

Which then, ev'n then he ſcorn'd, and bluſh'd to name. 

Heav'n ſees, and makes th' imperfe&t Worth its Care, 
And chears the trembling Heart, unform'd to bear. 

Now riſing Fortune elevates his Mind, + 2 

11 ſhines unclouded, and adorns Mankind, 


8s in . Dales, that denies 1 
If unreſpiring is ſome Creature pent. 
It fickens, droops, and pants, and gaſps for Breath, 
Sad oer the Sight ſwim ſhad'wy Miſts of Death; 
If then kind Air pours pow'rful in again, 
New Heats, new Pulſes quicken ev'ry Vein 
From the clear'd, lifted, life-rekindled Eye, . 
Diſpers d, the dark and dawpy Vapours fiy.. 7} 


From trembling Tombs the Ghoſts of Greatnek' ris 
And Oer their Bodies hang with wiſtful Eyes; 
Or diſcontented ſtalk, and mix their Hows __ 
With goes: Wolves, their een aun 


The Interval debt Night md Morn | is nigh, | 
Winter more nitrous chills the ſhadou/d Sky. 
Springs with ſoft Heats no more give Borders green, 


\ 


While | 
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While ſteamy. Currents ſweet in Proſpe& charm 


Like Veins mmm Fair. ones An. 
| Now Sep to Fang parts with half his Powr, - 


And broken Slumbers drag the reſtleſs Hour. 
The Murder'd ſeems alive, and ghaſtly glares, 


And in dire Dreams the conſcious Murd'rr ſcares, 
Shews the yet-ſpouting Wound, th'enſanguin'd Floor, 


The Walls yet-ſmoaking with the Cate Gore; ; 
Or ſhtieks-to dozing Juſtice, and reveals _ 
- The Deed, ich ker an from Day concealy 


The Delve obſcene, where no Suſpicion pries, 
Where the disfigur'd Corſe unſhrouded lie 
The ſure, the ſtriking Proof, ſo ſtrong maintain dj, 


Pale Guile ſtarts ſelf-convifted, when arraign d. 


Theſe Spirits Treaſon of its Power diveſt, 
And turn the Peril from the Patriot's Breaſt, 
Thoſe ſolemn Thought inſpire, or bright deſcend - 
To n eee 8 


A the Matin Bell 
Summons to Prayer ! Now breaks th'Inchanter's Spell ! 
And now — But yon fair Spirit's Form ſurvey! 
*Tis ſhe! Olympia beckons me away! 


T haſte! I fly! —adieu! and when you ſee 


TR Puts who bleeds with Fondnels, think on me! 
* Tell 


56 THE WAN DE RE K 
Tell him my Tale, and be his Pain careſt: 


By Love J tortur d was, by Love I'm hleſt. 


| When worſhip'd Woman we entranc'd behold, _ 
; We praiſe the Maker in his faireſt Mold: 
Ihe Pride of Nature, Harmony combird, „ „d Dach 
And Light immortal to the Soul rend!) 
Depriv'd of charming Woman, ſbon we miſs 
The Prize of Friendſhip, and the Life of TTY 
Sd thro' this Shadks Oz RIEL weed 
What Bloom, what Brightnels luſter o'cr her Cheeks ! | 
Again ſhe calls! I. dare no longer _ W 1 
A kind Farewe OI” DENY ? 
He s! longer in b ny Sit renal dz * 
The Mountain he, J ſafe the City gain d. 
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Swift glide the 


crowd thick ! Now 


Month, and turn the varying Year 


#4 
, 
IT 
i 


* - * 


Now on it's Back the Plaacbr he 


£ 


- 


Winter forc'd to 


4% «e 


Py va 


_ 


Fit 


Like One, who feels his dying Infant's Cries. 
Near, and more near the ruſhing Torrents fond, 
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Shakes the ſlow-circling Blood of human Race, 


And in ſharp, livid Looks contracts the Face. 


Now o'er Norwegian Hills he ſtrides away: 


Such ſipp'ry Paths Ambition's Steps betray. 
Turning, with Sighs, far ſpiral Firs he ſees, 


Which bow obedient to the Southern Breeze, 
Now from yon Zemblan Rock his Creſt he ſhroids, 
Like Fame's, obſcurd amid the whitening Clouds; 
Thence his loſt Empire is with Tears deplor'd : | 
Such Tyrants ſhed o'er Liberty reſtor dd. 


Beneath his Eye (that throws malignant Light 


Ten Times the meaſur'd Round of mortal Sight) 

A Waſte, pale-glimm'ring, like a-Moon, that wanes 
A wild Expanſe of frozen Sea contains. 

It cracks! vaſt, floating Mountains beat the Shore! 
Far off he hears thoſe icy Ruins roar, 

And from the hideous Craſh diſtracted flies, 


— 


And one great Rift runs thro the vaſt Profound. 
Swift as a ſhooting Meteor; groaning loud, 

Like deep-roll'd Thunder thro' a rending Cloud. 
The late · dark Pole. now feels unſetting Day: 

In Hurricanes of Wrath he whirls his Way; 


: Oer many a polar 4% to Froft he goes, 5 


Ofer crackling Vales, embrown'd with melting Snows 3 3 | 
Here Bears ſtalk Tenants of the barren Space, bao 
Few Men, unſocial Thoſe ! -a barb'rous Race! 


A 


a. 


+ 
. * 


Her amber Treſſes W gay. 


THE WANDERER ” 
At length the Cave appears! the Race is run: mrs So 
Now he recounts vaſt Conqueſts loſt, and won, 


And taleful in th* Embrace of Froft remains, 
Barr d from our Climes, and bound in icy Chains. 


Mean while the Sun his Beams on Concer throat, 
Which now beneath his warmeſt Influence glows.” 
From glowing Cancer fall'n, the King of Day, 

Red thro” the kindling Lion, ſhoots his R/. 


The tawny Harveſt pays the earlier Plough, 


And mellowing Fruitage loads the bending Bough. 
"Tis Day-ſpring. Now green Lab'rinths I 5 


Where Wi/dom oft retires to meet Content, 


The king Lark 10 . 8 lends, 5 


From Note to Note the raviſh'd Soul aſcends; 


As thus it would the Patriarch's Ladder climb, 
By ſome good Angel led to Worlds ſublime : 


Oft (Legends ſay) the Snake, with waken'd 5 4 


Like Erwvy rears in many a ſcaly Spirez © 
Then Songſters droop, then yield their vital Gore, | 
And Innocence, and Muſick are no more. 955 


— ine Bern, 15 


An azure Mantle, and a purple Veſt, 


Which, blown by Gales, her genmy Feet diſplay, 5 


F 5 
” A , - 
* 
2 4 
Collected 
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Aa ping wrung, the pearly Dews Gini, 

_ "The ſongful Zephyrs, and the laughing Hours 
Breathe ſweet; OT NE LOANS Ta WR Fn, 


Thechatring Swallows leave their nefled Care, 
" zromiſing Return with plenteous Fare. 

So the ould 59% who to the Market hies, 
ls WOE big Hopes, bs ann ern . 


vonder two Turtles, o'er * lem Joi, | 
Hang hov'ring, ere they ſeek their guiltleſs Food. 
Fondly they bill. Now to their morning Care, 
Like our firſt Parents, part the am'rous Pair: 
But ah a Pair no more! — with ſpreading Wings, 
From the high, ſounding Cliff a - os r ſprings; 

Steady he fails along th* aerial Gre, 5 
-Swoops down, and bears yon tim'rous 3 
Start we, who, worſe than Vulturs, N:mrod; find, 
Men Seeg Frey on human . * 8 


Wild Beaſts to OY UF Dens repace thete Way, 
Where <heir conch'd r ee the NO 

Rooks, FA their n Neſts, Grarming fly, 
. * * tell the Won, 3 


— 
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a in his Tabernacle ow che San: 
Is warn'd the blue, ætherial Steep to run. 
While on his Couch of floating Jaſper laid, Vi 
*. From his bright Eye Sleep calls the dewy Shade. 
The cryſtal Dome tranſparent Pillars raiſe, Te 
Whence, beam'd from Saphirs living Azure plays:- 
The liquid Floor, in-wrought with Pearls divine, . 
Where all his Labours in Mofaic thine. | 
is Coronet, a Cloud of Silver- white; 
His Robe with unconſuming Crimſon bright. 
Varied with Gems, all Heaven's collected . 
While his looſe Locks deſcend, a golden Shower.” 
If to his Steps compar'd, we tardy find . 
The Grecian Racers, who outſtript the Wind. 
5 Fleet to the glowing Race behold him ſtart - 
Eis quick'ning Eyes a quiv'ring Radiance "= 
And, while the laſt nocturnal Flag is farPd, |; 
Swift into Life and Motion loc the World. | 
The Sun-flow'r now averts her blooming Chook 17 
From Weſt, to view his Eaſtern Luſtre break, = 
What gay, creative Pow'r his Preſence bringe: 
Hills, Lawns; Lakes, Villages che Face e. 
rd All Night beneath ſucceſſive Shadows mile, 
| Inſtant begins in Colours to exiſt : 
h. But abſent theſe from Sons of Riot keep, 
5 1 in impure, . Sleep. | 


ow Yb en Tunlock 
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Teunlock his Fence, the new-ris'n Swain pre 
And ere forth-driv'n recounts his fleecy Cares ; 
When, lo! an ambuſh'd Wolf, with Hunger bold, 
Springs at the Prey, and fierce invades the Fold! 
But by the Paſtor not in vain defied, £2 
Like our arch Foe by ſome celeſtial Guide. 


| _ Spread on yon Rock the Sea-Calf I ſurvey, 
Baſk'd in the Sun, his Skin refleQs the Day. 

He ſees yon Tow'r-like Ship the Waves divide, 
And _ again beneath the glaſſy Tide. 


The watry Herbs, and 8 ory Vines, and 


Flowers, 


| Rear their bent Heads ,Tercharg'd with nightly Show, 


Hal, ies Sun! to whoſe attraQtive Fizes, 
The waken'd, vegetative Life aſpires! - 
The Juices, wrought by thy directive Force, 
Thro Plants, and Trees, perform their genial Courſe, 
Extend in Root, with Bark unyielding bind 
The hearted Trunk; or weave the branching Rind; 
Expand in Leaves, in flow'ry Bloſſoms ſhoot, 
Bleed in rich Gums, and ſwell in ripen'd Fruit, 
From thee, bright, univerſal Pow'r! began 
Inſtinct in Brute, and gen'rous Love in Man. 


Talks 


8. 


4 
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yep ran 
Soft ſwells his Pipe, to charm the rural Fair. 


She milks the Flocks ; then, lining as he plays, 


Steals, in the running Brook, a conſcious Gaze, 


The Trout, that deep, in Winter, O2 d remains, 
Up-ſprings and Sunward turns its crimſon Stains, 


The Tenants of the waren, vainly chac d; 
Now lur'd to ambient Fields for green Repaſt, 


Seek their ſmall, vaulted Labyrinths in vain ; ” 


Entangling Nets betray the ſkipping Train; 
Red Maſlacres thro* their Republic fly, 
And Heaps on Heaps by ruthleſs Spaniels dye. 


The Fi mer, who the lonely Beech has ſtray'd, , 
And all the live-long Night his Net-work ſpread, 


| Drags # iz, and bears the loaded Snare away ; 


Where flounce, deceiv'd, th' expiring finn) Prey. 


Near Neptune's Temple, ( Neptzne's now no more) 
Whoſe Statue plants a Trident on the Shore, | 
In ſportive Rings the gen'rous Dolphins wind, 

And eye, and think the Image human Kind: 
Dear, pleaſing Friendſhip See! the Pile commands 
The Vale, and grim as Super/ftition ſtands! | 
Time's Hand = leaves its Print of mofly green, 
With Halen, cary'd for Snakes, and Birds obſcene. 


0 nn 


0 Ginzs, whoſe Art the 3 Fane can i; 
Where G OD delights to dwell, and Mar to praiſe ; 
When moulder'd thus the Column falls away, © 
Like ſome great Prince, majeſtic in Decay; 
When Ignorance, and Scorn the Ground ſhall tread, 
Where W/m tutor d, and Devotion pray'd; 
Where ſhall thy pompous Work our Wonder claim? 
What, but the M alone, preſerve thy Name ? 


I be Sun ſhines, broken, thro' yon Arch, that rears 
This once- round Fabric, half-depriv'd by Years, 

Which roſe a ſtately Colonade, and crown'd 
Encircling Pillars, now unfaithful found; 

In Fragments, theſe the Fall of thoſe forbode, 

Which, nodding, juſt up-heave their crumbling Load. 

High, on yon Column, which has batter'd Rood 

Like ſome ſtripp'd Oak, the Grandeur of the Wood, 


The Stork inhabits her acrial Neſt ; . 


By her are Liberty and Peace careſt ; 
She ſlies the Realms, that own deſpotick Kings, 
And only ſpreads o'er free-borw States her Wings. 
The Roof is now the Day's, or Raven's Haunt, 
And loathſome Toads in the dark Entrance pant; 


Or Snakes, that lurk to ſbap che keedlefs Fly, 


And fated Bird, that alt ones far ting by. 


An Aque dust acroſs yon Vale is AI. 
It's Channel thro' a ruin'd Arch betray'd ; 


\ 


3 A 
# 


hirl'd 


| 3 and roars, nee 


That Happineſs he found reſery'd in The. 
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Whir''d down a Steep, it flies with Torrent- Force, 


Attracted Mite; A 3 Clond bene 


While thro? high-colour'd Air ſtrike Rays intenſs, - 


Betwixt two Points, which yon ſteep Mountains ben, 


Lies a mild Bay, to which kind Breezes flow. 
Beneath a Grotto, arch'd for calm Retreat, 


Leads length'ning in the Rock —Be this my Seat. 


| Heat never enters here; but Coolneſs reigns 
Oer Zephyrs, and diſtilling, watry Veins, . 


Secluded now I trace th' inſtructive Page, 

And live o'er Scenes of many a backward Age; 

Thro' Days, Months, Tos; Ws * whole 
Courſe I run, 


| And prongs where Time "_ begun. 


1 
ve e; Dead of f juſt, diſtinguiſh'd "ILY 


Your Thoughts, (ye bright Inſtructers I) here I claim. 


Here ancient Knowledge opens Nature's Springs; 3 
Here Truths hiſtoric give the Hearts of Kings. 


HFlence Contemplation learns white Hours to find, - | 
And labours Virtue on th' attentive Mind. 


O low d Retreat! thy Joys Content beſtow, | 
Nor Guilt, nor Shame, os So Sa - 
What the fifth Charles long aim'd in Power to ſee, © 


| Now let me hange the Page—tHere 20% weep ts 
White in Death's icy Arms his Tln fleeps, | werent 
_ His Daughter dear !—Retir'd I ſee him N . 
By all the Frenzy now of Anguiſn torn, 436 age 
. Wild his Complaint? Nor Fyecter Sorrows Strains, : 
Each Friend condoles, expoſtulares, reproyes 2" 
More than a Father raving Tully loves; 
Or Salluft cenfures thus! —Unheeding Blame, 
He ſchemes a Temple to his Taler Name. 
Thus o'er my Hermit once did Grief prevail, 
Thus roſe Ohmpia's Tomb, his moving Tale, 
The Sighs, Tears, frantic Starts, that baniſh Reſt, 
And all the burſting Sorrows of his Breaſt, 


| But hark! a ſadden PowW r attunes the Air! 
Th' inchanting Sound enamour'd Breezes bear; 
Now low, now high, they fink, or lift the Song, 
Which the Cave wen Treth and ſueet the — 


prolongs | 


I liſten'd, gerd. when, 'wondrous to behold! 
From Ocean ſteam'd, a Vapour gath'ring rolꝰd: 
A blue, round Spot on the Mid- roof it came, 
Spread broad, and redden'd into dazzling Flame. 
| Full-orbd it ſhone, and dimm'd the ſwimming Sight, 
While GY — danc'd with darkling Light. 
| EY. ox 
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Amaz'd L flood!—amaz'd I fil min! 1255 
—— Bs Las Us wy: 
eee 
My Hermit-Friend ? HA kat (Gears) 
1 1e 

The united Meteor. 


To warn thee hence; I knew the high Intent. 
Hear then! In this ſequeſter'd Cave retir d, 
Departed Saints Wer with Men inſpir d. 


vet unpbepar d, en pe. 
Quick let us hence And now extend thy Views 
Oer vonder Fawn chere find the Heavy born 1 
Or ſeek her, where ſhe truſts her tuneful Tale 

Fo the mid; filent Wood; or vocal Vale; OO 
"Fat n . * f 
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. Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my Guide. 3 
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By time-worn cs 
15 | Sil 
Whoſe Suminit yields a Proſpect o'er the Plain. 
* 4 * 


* There, e TW, an Oak our Seat extends, 


Viſtas with Leaves di | SR ks 
Some pale, ſome brown, and ſome of lively green. 
Now, from the full-grown Day a beamy Shower 
Gleams on the Lake, and gilds each gloſſy . N 


— 


— — 
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Where the Herds ſip, che little ſcaly Fry, 
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Gay Inſects ſparkle in the genial Blaze, 


Vorious as Light, and countleſs as iti Rays. dans 


They dance on e ry Stream, and pie rd play 


Till, neee Naber, ſhatch'd _— 28 ed 


1590615 vt esta bug 2:09 ee Lud 


Now: * you Rang of Rocks, ſtrong Rays re | 
a 15 ITE LLC S en He balk 
Doubling the Doyen dry Plains around 5407 e189 Jo 
Kingcups beneath far-ſtriking Colours glance, 
Bright as th etherial glow the green Expanſe : 
Gems of the Field the 'Topaz'charms' — A 


Like theſe, effulging yellow Streams of Light. 


From the ſame Rocks, fall Rills with ſoſten d Force, 
Meet in yon Mead, and well a River's Sour. 


Thro' her clear Channel, ſfine her finny Fhoals, 


Oer Sands, like Gold, the liquid Cryſtal rolls. fe 
Dim'd in yon coarſer Moor, her Charms deca , 


And ſhape, thro' ruſtling Reeds, a ruffled Waα 


Near Willows ſhort and:buſhy Shadows throw 0 285 | 
Now loſt, ſhe ſeems thro} — to fl , _ 


Vet, at yon Point, winds out wels, R — 


Like Viteas from: a —— 21010 Sod 
In length'ning Rows, prone from the Mountaithchd? 
The Flocks : — their Fleeces gliſf ning in che Sup!” 
Her Streams they ſeek, and, 'twixt herneighbiring Trees, 
Recline in various Attitudes of: Eaſe, | + [19/1 


1 


Swift from the Shore, in ſcatt'ring Myriads fly, _ 
: : "4 ; Each 
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*2 


. Shifts in odd Scenes, like Rar from. whenee it roſe; 


The Bee hums wanzn in pon Jeg mine B., 
And circling ſettles, and deſpoils the Flower. 


* 
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Whoſe Tongue is Muße, eee 
ey e e 
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Here, in thy L. , Wt Orr, cen, 
She throws Kind ranks o'er th ehilivet'd Green 
Next her D:f#ifrivh, tobed in n various ms, 
Invites Attention from the penſive Ne, 


The Muſe / — ſhe mes! refind the 2 wait, | A : | 


And Precept, ever Whiting, wiſe, and great. | 
The Muſe ! a thouſand "Spirits v wing ; the Air: 
(Onde Men, o tads te ie Malkin 

TInambur'd bund Her preis th? R hro 
: And fel to Exc Ker f Solig. | 


Thus in tis Dame each nobler Grace we ht,” 
Fair Won TI f U angel-Aeckttt, the 2 54 Mild. 
Whether her Sigiit che dew-bright Dawn ſurveys, 
The Noos dry Heat; of Evening reniper'd Rays, | 
| The Hours of Storm, or Caltn; the gleby Ground, 


IS, 


A RayHABL NT animates each Las, RS” 
| Bacon, and ae, in her Thought conſpire; 
Not ſweeter chan ber Voice is Hanvet's s Lyre. | 


My Hand thas | Sho beckons is avay : yh 
Oh, ec RE CORTE EIN 


Now thro' a Lane, which mingling Trace EY 
The Way unequal, and the Landicape loſt, | 
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| Werove. The Warblers lively Tunes eſſay, on} 
The Lark on Wing, the Linnet on the Spray. 
While Muſic trembles in their fongful Throats, 
The Bull-finch whiſtles ſoft his flute-like Notes. 
The bolder Black-bird ſwells ſonorous Lays; 
The varying 7hra/b commands a tuneful Mae; 
Each a wild Length of Melody purſues; rr 
Wulle the foft-murm'ring, am'rous Vaud. Dos cooes. 6 
And, when in Spring theſe melting Mixtures flow, 3 
The Cas ſends her Uniſon of Woe. 


Betten filthy Gove are Farrow'd by aStorm ; 

As Troubles all our tranquil Joys deform; _ 
So, loud through Air, unwelcome Noiſes ſound, _ 
And Harmony's at once, in Diſcord, . drown'd. 
From yon dark Cypreſs, croaks the Rovey's Cry 3 
As diſſonant the Daw, Fay, chat ring Pye: 

The clam'rous Crus abandon'd Carnage 3 0 
And the harſh Ou ſtills out a Soy eng nk: td 


Arche Lane's End a high-latyd Gate's prefer'd, 
To bar the Treſpaſs of a vagrant Herd. 
Faſt by, a meagre Mendicant we find; E 
Whoſe ruſſet Rags hang flutt᷑ ting in the Wind 5 
Years bow his Back, a Staff ſupports his Tread. 
And ſoft white Hairs ſhade thin his palſied Head, 
Poor Wretch ! — Is this for Charity his Haunt ? 
He meets the frequent Slight, and ruthleſs Taunt. 
LE EL NN | On 


\ 
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12 E w. AN. DE R E R. 4 18 
On Slaves of Guilt oft ſmiles the —— 1 
But paſſing knows not common Bounty here 
Vain Thing! in what doſt — <i> 
His mine k . men 
Their ample Sears) «rkitir- Thos $6 — e 
$o thine may periſh, by the Courſs'of Things, 
Now Lazar, as thy Hardſhips I peruſe, | 
—ů wag 5 : 
When I view nne Lon Lot lament, Enn 
Imight have felt dd Hearn not gracious da, LR 
A Fate, which I muſt mourn to ſee thee feel. 
But ſoft! the. Cripple- our en deſeries, 
And to the Gate, tho' weak, 4 his, | 
I ſpring preventive, and unbar is Way, | of 
Then, turning, with a Smile of Pity ſay, AY 1. 4 
Here, Friend! this little Copper Alms receive, 1 tu. 
Inſtance of Will, without the Pow'r to go”. 
Hermit, if here with Pity we reflect, | 
How muſt we grieve, when Learning meet Neglet | 
When God-like Souls endure a mean Reſtraint; 
When gen'rous Will is curb'd by ann., 
He truly feels what to Diſtreſs belongs, 
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Who, wo his private, adds a Peoples Wong it. 
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Merit's 4 Mack, at W hi eee ee 
And er ry in ar d Vürbre is his ou 


Bauch their een Fang with Pn hers ane, 
Ver there veep Wounds: def ac denied io vir. 


> Thus rich in Poverty, thus inmibly'Greak;- | 
— And: the* er enn acer e ir Pate 4 
Are mean in Grearieſs, and in e 
85 What's Pow yr, or Ne Wert n ena 
A Spring for Virtie, ar fen Wiongs «Stade? of 
In Pow'r we ſtlvagt 1 
And _ , 


6 Could ſue, who! ſpreads mo/Paltirb, lake out- Ft j 


| Loath'd wete her Wealth; where ribid Monifters breed; 


Where Serpeitts;-,painper'd on her Verioin, feel. 
; No ſheltry Trees invite the Wand'ret's Dye, © Tile 


No Fruits, no Grain, no Gums, her Tad ſupply ; L 


On her vaſt Wilds eee ger pede 
But all lies bana. ee en, 


1 Hermit thugs” ink 37 Sout bellves, 
Nis hard Viee triumplis, and that Vir 

Yet oft Aftiiaibr/ipurifies'the Mind 

_ Kind Benefits ft flow from Means unklnd. 195 
Were the whole knowh; what we wntonth fuppoſe, 


Doubtleſs, would beiutrdùs Symmetry difctofe. 


5 \ 
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| Thus Captives oſt excelling!/ 


| Sword-law has often Exrape's-Ballance gain 
| And on xed. Vieery Vears of, Peace maintai 
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| Lead-colour'd; Clouds, prey. hn "—_ 


Shew,, the in;broken Views, nile BY 
Severe Diſtreſles Induſtry. inſpire; nn 2 U PH! 
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And boldly ſtruggle thro? a State of Shame, 
To Life, Baſe, Plenty,. Liberty, n An. 


G Wam te Wealth, chro' . i 


We paſs tt 


To calm Content, thro! Death.to.endlef Life. 


Libya thou, nam/ſt Let. 4fric#'s Waſtes app NB 5 
Curſt by thoſe Heats, that fructify the Years... Eu N 
Yet the ſame Suns her Orange -G jend, 
Where cluſt' ring Globes in ſhining; Rows | 


* A 


| — wg Pres rl, 5 


There the green Fruit ſeems ripen di into Gold. 
Ev'n Scenes, that ſtrike i 1 Surprize, iir. 5 5 
Still prove a God; juſt, metriful, and wiſe. 


Sad wintry Blaſts, ta trip ch Ama, bring. q 


The milder Beauties of a flow'ry Spring. 


Ye ſulph'rous Fires in jaggy Lightnings 10 


Ve Thunders rattle, and ye Nations ſnalee!?! = 


Ye Storms of riving Flame the Foreſt tear! 1 
Deep crack the Rocks}; rent Trees be vb 5 in Al [ 
Reft at a Stroke, ſome, ſtately Fane well mourn ; | 


Her Tombs wide-ſhater'd, and her Dead up- torn; 3 
Were 
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Rack'd Earth would fon in Gupacoormow yon: } 


Then all were loſt ! — Or ſhould we floating view / 


Iring lie, 


Plague, Fever, Frenzy cle 


Now a Field opens to en 
In parcelP'd Tracts to various | fe eee a ix 
ig Ripeneſs the firſt Blooms behold, v6.0 


There the laſt Bloſſoms: Spring-like Pride nfl" +7 


Here ſwelling Peas on leafy Stalks are ſeen, | 


Mizx'd Flow'rs of Red and Azure ſhine _— 5 


Whoſe waving Beauties, heighten'd ot _ Wy 

| In colour Lanes along the Furrows run. 54 $49 
There the next Produce of a genial Sh,” 

The Bean freſh-blofſoms i a ſpeckled Flower; 

Whoſe Morning Dews, when e Bun nd 

With undulating Sweets embalm the Wind. 

Now daiſy Plats of Clover ſquare the Plain, 

And parti baäsdel Sen de beindlels Grain, * 5 
There fibrous Flax with Verdure binds the Field, 
Which on the Loom ſhall art-ſpun Labours yield. 
The Mulb' ry, in fair ſummer Green array d, 
Full in the midſt ſtarts up, a ſilky Shade. | 
For human Taſte the rich-ſtain'd Fruitage bleeds ; 
The Leaf the Silk-emitting Reptile feeds, 


The baleful Cloud, chere would Deſtruction wer, e 


'TWl theſe coy: omen the fullied _ dt 


U 1 
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As 


THE WANDERER. 7 


Here Worms for Man their gloſſy Entrails Gear. 
Hence to adorn the Fair, in Texture gay 

Sprigs, Fruits, and Flows or figured Veſtmeiits play 
But Induſtry prepares them oft to pleaſe RO 02 
e rage of wann bene ane * 


* * x 
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And oer my Sight a tranſient Blindneſs throw: ©: gui 


Windward we ſhift. Near gown hea Sep, 
The Lamp of Day hangs hov'ring o'er the Deep.” 
Dun Shades, in rocky Shapes up Ether rol ds." at ry 
Project long, ſhaggy Points,  deep-ting'd with G 
Others take faint th'unripen'd Cherrys Di, 
There blue-veil'd Yellow, OY OO" Wy. 
In ſwelling Mixture forms a floating Gre 
Streak d throꝰ white Clouds a mild Vermillion ies, 
FF mee on 
von Seid fqning „ rifng Views! 
From brown, to ſandy-red, and chalky Hues. Ne 
One mingled Scene another quick ſucceeds 


Men, Chariots, en n — 


Steeds, 1 2 5 
Which climb. deſcend, nh, as load Whips refoun, 
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as Flocks their Fleeces leave, 
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—— 8 i diff re 3 * 
| n 
While thus 73777 —ꝙ 
The Gifts of Heavn in gay Profufion riſe ; . 
Trees rich with Gums, and Fruits; with Jewels Racks; 
neee en ene. 


and Flocks: ä 
0 Mougtains wich Mines; with Oak. and Code, wess. b 
Quarries With Marble, and with Fiſh the Fads. 
r * 
Tilth new-manyrg, or naked Fallow. les. i 5 I Once 


Near Uplands fertile Pride enclos's Siler, The 


The gran. Gia yelloving into Rene) ly, - He fy 
Au Benin — the virld Tham. And, 
Mark in yon Heath oppord ann: : Scorn 
Wild Thyme, pale Box, and Firs of darker ar Ariſe 
The native Strawberry red-ripening grows, Vain 
By Nettles guarded, as by Thorns the Roſe. Who! 
There Nightingales in unprun'd Copſes bil, | 
Au ſhaggy Furzes lies the Hare conceat'd. Bu 
Twixt Ferns, and Thiſtles, unſown Flor e, Gifts 
d form a luced Ohaſe of various Hues; How 
Many:half-grey with Duſt : Confus'd they W My C 


| * en and lead the 1 * 
Contemplative, 


. ; ” : ? ; ” 


2 4 „. 


renz 988 9 5 5 
The 9 Wich he 
Ku, For — 1 ESP 
fn ye Vigo ng d e den af 
Touch'd by the Mule's Wand transform'd ds apt. 


Oer Skin late-wrinkled, inflant Bea e 0 
The late· dimm Eye, 2 viyid Loſe bp 5 2 | 


Hairs, once ſo thin, now geld eglins; 
And Rags now de 29.ROMA webe (OE 7 
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The Eerwit thus, Ts him the BARD bebe Fw 5 
Once ſeen by Mignight's Lamp in Winter's Cold; 
The Bard, whoſe Want ſo multiplied his ka ad 
He ſunk a Moxial, a and a (fy 0 | 155 5 
dee - thoſe fiptely Yew Trees d bat g | 
And, vavipg 9e non Graves, brown Horrors throw, 
Scornful he paints—there, o'er his ſacred BA £3 
Ariſe the ſculptur'd Bak Rd ere uk... ta 
Vain Pomp! by oſtentati. ous Fe, fol 
Who to a EY lar Relicf e een 


n ho ak ie ij atom). 
Gifts unreceiy d 1 These! ? Ye ungen pron). 
Ho was I treated when, in Lite forlom.? 


oy Claim your Pity; byk my. Lov your Stam. 


Why 
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1 Feen 
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why ay tees Hoe pity Nl 

In me did Poyerty from Guilt proceed? 

Did I contemporary Authors wrong. 
And deem their Worth, but as they u my mg! 


Did I footh Vice, or venal ftrokes betray _ 
In the low-purpos'd, loud polemic Fray? 4 
Did e 'er my Verſe immodeſt Warmth contain, | 3 
Or, once licentious, heav nly Truths prophane? 1 
Never. And yet when Envy ſunk my Name, | 
Who call'd my ſhadow'd Merit into Fame * 
When undeſerv'd a Priſon's Grate I ſaw, 
What Hand redeem'd me from the wreſted Lay? 
Who cloath'd me naked, or when hungry fed ? f 
Why cruſh'd the Living? Why extoll d the Dead 8 
But foreign Languages adopt my Lays, 
And diſtant Nations ſhame you into Praiſe.” 
Why ſhou'd unrel;h'd Wit theſe Honours cauſe? 
Cuſtom, not Knowledge, dictates your " Applauſe : | 
Or think you thus a ſelf-Renown to raiſe, 
And mingle your Vain-Glories with my Bays? * 
Be Your's the mould rin ring Tomb Be mine the L* 
Immortal! — Thus be off the Pomp away. 


, MS DT 


ho“ Wordz like wet unletter d Pride i im peach, 5 
To the meek Heart he turns with der Speech. 
Tho now a Seraph, oft he deigns to _— 
© The Face of human * oft of Care; 


> x = 


To 
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To walk diſguis d an Object of Relief, 
A learn'd, good Man, long exercis'd in Ster; 15 
Forlorn, a'friendleſs Orphan oft to am, FL 
Craving ſome kind, ſome hoſpitable 1 Home 3 1 8. „ 
Or, ſike Uh/es, a low Lazar fland, . | _ + 
Beſteching Pity's Eye, and Bounty's Hand ; 
Or, like Ce, Royal Aid requeſt, _ 
Wancdꝰ ring from Court to Court, a King abel. 
Thus varying Shapes, the ſeeming Son of We 
Eyes the cold Heart, and Hearts that gen'rous glow 5. 
Then to the My relates each lordly Name, 
Who deals impartial Infamy, and Fame. 
Off, as When Man, b ee 1 _ Ta 
His Lays taught Virtue, which his Life confeſs'd, | : 
He now forms viſionary Scenes below, 1 
Inſpiring Patience in the Heart of Woez _ 
Patience that ſoftens every ſad Extreme, 77 
That caſts thro' Dungeon-Glooms a chearful Gleam, 
Diſarms Diſeaſe of Pain, mocks Slander's b 1 
And ſtrips of Terrors the terrific King, AE 
Gainſt Want, a ſourer Foe, its Succour lends, 
an Omg. ſees thy Ingratitude of Friends. 85 


Nor are theſe Taſks to him alone conſigned, 
Millions inviſible befriend Mankind. 

When watry Structures, ſeen croſs Heav'n extent, No 
nn 5 
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"Fang beholds, a-down each glitring Side, 
Myriads of miſſionary Seraphs glide; ER 
She ſees'good Angels genial Show'rs below ' . 
From the red cher er of the dewy 1 Bow. TO, 
They ſmile upon the Swain : He views the Prize; 
Then grateful bends, to bleſs the bounteous Skies. 
Some Winds collect, and end p Propitious Gales 
Oft where Britannia's Navy ff Not 33 
There ever wafting, g: on the A5 ot Fame, 
' UnequaP'd' Glory i in her Sovererg Name. „ 
Some teach young Zephyrs —— # Sweets to hear, 
And float the balmy 1 Health « on ambient Air; 3 
Zephyrs, that oft, where Lovers living gie, 
Along the Greve! in melting Mubic die = 

ind in lone Caves to Minds poetic n will 
Seraphic Whiſpets, thatabltraQ the So 
Some range the Colours, as they ted { 
Clear. pointed th the philoſop hic e A 
The flaming Red, that pains the dwelling Gaze; 
The wandel Lghtlome Tellers gilding Rays; 9 
The clouded Orange, that betwixt the glows, | 
And to kind Mixture tauny Luſtre c owes; 3. 
All-chearing "Green, that gives the Spring i its Dye; 
The bright, tranſparent Blue, that robes the Sky; 
And Indice, which ſhaded Light as; $5 


And Violit, which i in che View decays. 
Parental Hues, whence, „Others all proceed 1 
9 ever-mingling, changeful, countleſs Breed ; 


Unravel'd, 


2 10S: & 1 We ALT * ̃ 
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Dm d, Lines of Light, 7 5 


| When blended, dazzling in promiſcuous Nite. 
* Ott thro' theſe Bows depatted Spirits range, 


. Iz. 2 


Goes At. 


Ney to the Skies, admiring at th eir Change; 
Each Mind a Void, as when firſt-born to Earth, 
Beheld x ſecond Blake in Tecond Birth ; 

Then; as'you SiraphBari fam d Hearts low; 

Each fees him here tranſcendant Knowledge ſhow, 
New Saints he tutors into Truth refin'd, * my 
And tunes to raptrous Love 5 51 Mind. | 
He ſwells the Lyre, whoſe loud, melodious Lays 
Call high Haſannalu from the Voice of Praiſe ; 
Tho? one bad Aye ſuch Poaſy cou d wrong, 
Now Worlds around retentive roll the Song: | 
Now God's high Throne the full-voic'd Raptures gain, 

| Celeſtial Hoſts aan, Strain for Strain, 
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Thus he, who once knew Want without Relief, 
Sees Joys 41 8 20 a wearing Grief.” 3 

Hark! while we talk, a diſtin aifkine;” pairing Rai 7 
Reſounds ! — See! up the broad etherial Plain 

Shoots the bright Bow !——The Seraph flits away; 

'The —_ the N from our View Fs. 


Behind yon weſtern Hill the Globe of TY 
Drops ſudden ; faſt-purſued by Shades of Night. 
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5 THE WANDERER. 
Von Graves Com e e to Mind recall 
Rebellen s Council, and Rebellion's Fall. . 
What Fiends in ſulph'rous, Car-like Clouds up-flew ? 
What midnight Treaſon glar'd beneath their View ? 
And now the Traytors rear their Babel Schemes, 1 
Big, and more big, ſtupendous Miſchief ſeems; 
But Juſtice, rouz'd, ſuperior Strength employs, 
Their Scheme wide-ſhatters, and their Hope n. 
Difeerd ſhe wills; the miſſile Ruin flies; MY. 


Sudden, unnatural Debates ariſe, 


Doubt, mutual Jealouſy, and dumb Diſguſt, 55 
Dark-hinted Mutt rings, and ayow'd Diſtruſt; 

To ſecret Ferment is each Heart reſign'd ; | 
Suſpicion hovers i in each clouded Mind; 

They jar, accus'd accuſe, revibd revile, 

And Wrath to Wrath oppoſe, and Guile to Guile; 

Wrangling they part, themſelves themſelyes betray ; 
Each dire Device ftarts naked into 1 
They feel Confuſion in the Van with Fear; R 
They feel the King of Terrors in the Rear. 8 


Of theſe were * by diff rent Motives kr d, | 
Ambition One, and One Revenge inſſ pir dt. 
The Third, O Mammon, was thy meaner Slave ; 
Thou Idol ſeldom of the Gun, and Brave. 8 


Fb, whoſe Life Was one continuꝰd Feaſt,” | 
Hs Wealth diminiſh'd, and his s Debts increas'd,, 
Vain 
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THE WANDERE R. "x 0. 
Vain "AP and Equipage his low Deſires, | 
Who ne'er to intellectual Bliſs aſpires; _ 
Hle, to repair by Vice what Vice has broke, 
Durſt with bold Treaſons Judgment's Rod provoke. 
His Strength of Mind, by Lux'ry half-diffoly'd, 
Ill brooks te Woe, where deep he ſtands involy'd. 
He weeps, ſtamps wild, and to and fro now flies; 
Now wrings his Hands, and ſends unmanly Cries, 
Arraigns his Judge, affirms unjuſt he bleeds, _ 
And now recants, and now for Mercy pleads; _ 
Now blames Aſſociates, raves with inward Strife, | 
Upbraids himfelf; then thinks alone on Ti. ww wes. 
He rolls red- ſwelling, tearful Eyes around, 
Sore ſmites his Breaſt, and ſinks upon the Ground. 
He wails, he quite deſponds, convulſive lies, 
Shrinks from the fancied Ax, and thinks he dies: 
Revives, with Hope enquires, ſtops ſhort with Fear, 
Entreats ev'n Flatt ry, nor the worſt will hear; | 
The wort, alas, his Doom What Friend replies? 
Each ſpeaks with ſhaking Head, and down-caſt Eyes. 
One Silence breaks, then pauſes, drops a Tear; | 
Nor Hope affords, nor quite confirms his Fear; 

But what kind F riendſhip part reſeryes unknown 
Comes thund'ring in his Keeper's ſurly Tone. 
Enough - ſtruck thro? and thro', in ghaſtly Stare 
He ſtands transfixt; the Statue of Deſpair ; | 
N or ought of Life, nor ought of Death he "Ree 
T0 — returns, and brings Return of Woes, 

G 3 Er Now 


6 THE WANDERER, 
Now pours a Stormrof Grief in guſhing Steam: 
That paſt Collected in himſelf he ſeems. 
And wich fore d Smile retires—His latent Thong 

Dark, horrid, as the Priſon's diſmal Vault. | 
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If with himſelf at Ge ever wild, - 
With angry! Heav'n how ſtands. he recaneil' 4? 
No penitential « Oriſons ariſe; . 
Nay, he obteſts the Juſtioe of the 8 | 
Not for his Guilt, for ſentenc'd Life he moans z 
His Chains rough-danking : to diſcordant Groans, 
To Bars harſh-grating, heavy-creaking Doors, 


Hoarſe-echoing Walls, and hollow-ringing Floors, f 


To Thoughts more diſſonant, far, = 5 
One Arareſy, one Chags of R. 


EA length fatigwd with Grief, 3 ha tle: 
But ſoon as Sleep weighs down th! unwilling Eyes, £ 
Glad Liberty appears, no Damps annoy! ,.. *... 
"Treaſon ſuc and all transforms to Joy, 
Proud Palaces their glitt ring Stores diſplay 3 
Gain he purſues, and Rapine leads the Way. 
* What u ftrains wo ſeize the | 
| ET1ZE';3 i oF 
Quick from his Touch diltol d. a Cloud i it flea. 
Conſcious he.cries. —And. muſt I ne weep? 
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Sleep Comes; but Liber iy no more rob 1 


EE 


The ungeon-Glooms hang heav en 3 
Shrill Winds are and Wees! Dzmc s call * 
Wide-flying Portals ſeem unking'd, of . | 10 . 


Then doſe with ſudden Claps 3.3 Ircadfal Din Din! 
He ftarts, wakes, ftorms, aid all is Hell within, | 


: St 4 — 
A 


he now on; 7 


2 Pte? 


—- 


Alas ! bad Spirits turn Sas ; Togo to Air, 1 i 0 oy 


What ſhall he next? \ icht reling Bb Breath, | 
To bat a ; publick, juſt, "tho 0 Vs fi ul Dok. 
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Raſh, horrid Thought th et now afraid I E 1 


* 
* 


* 
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Murd'rous he Wk ay Heav'n the Deed Dead gin! : 


Why had he thus falſe Spirit to TY 
And why not Fortitude to ſuffer well? 
Were his Succeſs, how terrible the Blow ? | 
And it Recoils'on him eternal Woe. 
Heav'n this AMidtion then for Mercy 
That a good End'might Hole” a Life i r 


” ' Where no kind Lips the hallovwdDirge esel. 
a. e 2 nn 


ples Pom OE 3 A pas 
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Near —_— Fane; 1 Aeli depst bens 


Whole Spir fn left as theſe Shades encreale, 
MS Left 
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LY to >the North, whence oft brew'd e MY 
Tempeſts, dire Emblems, Co/mo, of thy Soul! | 
There mark that (no, much for Guile renown'd ! 
His Grave by unbid Plants of Poiſon crown'd. 


"© Whmont of Pows, thuv Nie the Pablick Good, 


So ſtrong his factious Tribe, ſuſpended ſtood. 
In Power, vindictive Actions were his Aim, 
And Patriots periſ d by th ungenerous Flame, 
If the beſt Cauſe he in the Senate choſe, 
Ev'n Right in him from ſome wrong Motive roſe, 
The bad he loath'd, and would the Weak deſpiſe ; 
Yet courted for dark Ends, and ſhun'd the Wiſe, 
W ben ill his Purpoſe, eloquent his Strain; 
His Malice had a Look, and Voice humane. 
His Smile, the Signal of ſome vile Intent, 
A private Ponyard, or empoiſon d Scent; 
Proud, yet to popular Applauſe a Slave; 1 
No Friend he honour d, and no Foe forgave, _ 
His Boons uent, or unjuſt to Need; 
The Hire of Guilt, of Infamy the Meed. 
But if they chanc'd on Learned Worth to fall, 
Bounty in him was Oftentation all. . 
No true Benevolence his Thought ſublimes, . 
His nobleſt Actions are illuſtrious Crimes. 
Fine Parts, which Virtue might haye rank'd with Fame, 
Enhance his Guilt, and magnify his Shame. 
When Parts, and Probity in Man combine, Foy 
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THE-WANDERER 3 
Let be leſs happy, Truth at leaſt i mm 
AS WORMS in Genius bear in Heart, | 


2 as Death draws ni ich, no more conceals | 
That Storm of Paſſion, which his Nature feels; 

He feels much Fear, more Anger, and moſt Pride 3 
But Pride and Anger make all Fear ſubſide. 
Dauntleſs He meets at length untimely Fate; 
A deſpꝰ rate Spirit! rather Fierce, than Great. | 
Darkling he glides along the dreary Coaſt, 
A ſullen, wand'ring, ſelf tormenting Ghoſt, 8 


Where veiny Marble dignifies the Gropnd, 
With Emblem fair in Sculpture riſing round, 
Juſt where a croſſing, length' ning Iſle we SE 

Full Eaſt; whence God returns to judge Mankind, 5 
Once-lov d Horatio ſleeps, a Mind elate! 
Lamented Shade, Ambition was thy Fate! 

Ev'n Angels, wond'ring, oft his Worth furvey'd ; 
Behold a Man, like One of Us] they ſaid. 

Strait heard the Furies, and with Envy glar'd, 
And to precipitate his Fall prepar d. „ 
Firſt Awrice came. In vain Self- Love ſhe . 
The Poor he pitied ſtill, and ſtill redreſs d: 
Learning was his, and Knowledge to commend, 

Of Arts a Patron, and of Want a Friend. 5 
Next came Revenge: But her Eſſay how Vain 7 

Nor Hate, nor Envy, in his Heart ramain. 
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No previous Malice could his Mind engage, 
Malice, the Mother of Vindictive Rage. 

| No—from his Life his Foes might learn to live; 
He held it fill a Triumph to forgive. 

At length Anbitian urg d his Country's Weal, 
_ Affuming the fair Look of Publick Zea; 

Still in his Breaſt ſo gen rous glow'd the Flame, 
The Vice, when there, a Virtue half became. 
His pitying Eye ſaw. Millions in Diſtreſs, | 
He deem d it God-hike.to have Pow's to bleſs ; 
Thus, when unguarded, Treaſon ſtain'd him o'er, 
And Virtue, and Content were then no more, 


But when to Death by rig'rous Juſtice doom'd, 
His genuine Spirit Saint · like State reſum'd, - 
Oft from ſoft Penitence diſtill'd a Tear; 
Oft Hope in heay'nly Mercy lighten'd Fear; 
oſt wou d a Drop from ſtrugling Nature fall, 
And then a Smile of Patience brighten all. 


He ſeeks in Heay'n a Friend, nor ſeeks in vain; 
His guardian Angel fwift deſcends again; 

And Reſolution thus beſpeaks a Mind, 

Not ſcorning Life, .yet all to Os: 

—Ye Chains, fit only to reſtrain the 

Of common, deſp'rate. Veterans i in IIl, 

Tho rankling on my Limbs ye lie, - Fa | 

Did &er my riſing Soul your Preſſure wear? 
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THE WANDERER gi 
No!—free as Liberty, and quick @ IHE. 
| To Worlds remote ſhe takes unbounded Flighe. 
Ye Dungeon-Glooms, that dim corporeal Eyes, 
Cou'd ye once blot her Proſpect of the Skies? 
No! from her clearer Sight, ye fled away, 
Like Error, pietc'd by Truths reſiſtleſs Ray. 
Ye Walls, that witneſs my repentant Moan! 
Ye Echoes, that to midnight Sorrows groan ! 
Do I, in Wrath, to you of Fate complain? 
Or once betray Fear's moſt inglorious Pain ? 
No!— Hail, twice hail then ignomifüous Death! 
Behold how willing glides my parting Breath I * 
Far greater, better far, Ay far indeed! 
Like me, have ſuffer d, and like me ewill blend. 2 
Apoſtles, Patriarchs, Prophets, Martyrs all, 
Like me, once fell, nor murmur'd at their Fall. 
Shall I, whoſe Days, at beſt, no Ill defign'd, _ 
Whoſe Virtue ſhone not, tho? I lov'd Mankind, 
Shall I, now'guilty Wretch, ſhall I repine ? 
Ah, no! to Juſtice let me Life reſign! th 
Quick, as a Friend, wou'd I embrace my Foe! _ 
He taught me Patience, who firſt taught me Woe; 
But Friends are Foes; they render Woe ſevere, 
For me they wail, from me extort the Tear. 
Not thoſe, yet-abſent, miſſive Griefs controul ; 
Theſe Periods weep, thoſe rave, and theſe bd. 
At Entrance ſhrieks a Friend, with pale Surprize ; 


Another panting, proſtrate, ſpeechleſs lies 


SY THE WANDERER. 

One gripes my Hand, One ſobs upon my Breaſt! 
Ah, who can bear? It ſhocks, it-murders Reſt! 
And is it your's, alas! my Friends to feel ? - 
And is it mine to comfort, mine to heal ? 

Is mine the Patience, yours the Boſom-ftrife ? 8 
Ah! would raſh Love lure back my Thoughts to Life ? 
Adieu, dear, dang'rous Mourners! ſwift depart! 
Ah, fly me! 57 1—1 IE from my Heart. 


I'® Saints, whom Fears of Death could ne'er controul, 
In my laſt Hour compoſe, ſupport my Soul! 
See my Blood waſh repented Sin away 
Receive, receive me to eternal Day ! 


Wich Words like theſe the deſtin'd Hero dies, 
While Angels waft his Soul to happier Skies. 


Diſtinction now gives way; yet on we talk, 
Full Darkneſs deep' ning o'er the formleſs Walk. 
Night treads not with light Step the dewy Gale, 
Nor bright-diftends her Star- embroider d Veil; 
Her leaden Feet, inclement Damps diſtill, 
| Clouds ſhut her Face, black Winds her Veſture fill ; 
An Earth-born Meteor lights the fable Skies, 
Eaftward it ſhoots, and, ſunk, forgotten dies. 
So Pride, that roſe from Duft to guilty Pow'r, 5 
Glues out in vain, ſo Duſt ſhall Pride deyour. 


iber, 


run WANDBRER, 8 
Fiſhers, » 5 3 Brink by Torches bun, 1 705 
With teethful Tridents ſtrike the ſcaly Tun. 
Like Snakes in Eagles Claws, in vain they ſuive, 5 
When beau d aloft, and quiv'ring yet-alive. 


| While here, metoughe, our Time in Oe | 
The Moon Clouds muffled, and the Night wore faſt, / 
At prowling Wolves was heard the Maſtiff's Bay, 
And the warn'd Maſter's Arms forbad the Prey. 
Thus Treaſon ſteals, the Patriot thus deſcries, 
Forth ſprings the Monarch, and the Miſchief flies. 


Pale Glow-worms glinmers thro” the Depth: of 
NN | 

| Scatt? ring, like Hope thro? F ear a doubtful Light. . 

Lone Pbilbmela tun'd the filent Grove, | 

With penſive Pleaſure liſtend wakeful Lowe. 

HFalf- dreaming Fancy form'd an Angel's Tongue, 
And Pain forgot to groan, fo ſweet ſhe ſung, 

The Nzght-Crone, with the Melody alarm d, 
Now paus'd, now liſten'd, and a while was Hake ; 
But like the Man, whoſe frequent-ſtubborn Will 
Reſiſts what kind, ſeraphic Sounds inſtill; - 
Her Heart the Love-inſpiring Voice repell'd, | 

Her Breaſt with agitating Miſchief ſwelld; - 


8 ut 4 7 f * : 

84 THR. W ANDERE! 
Which clos'd her Ear, and tempted to Mong 

The tuneful Life, that charms with virtuous «Joy 

3 we meaſonp bagk the duell Ways i 
No friendly Stars directive Beams diſ 64th 

But lo !—a thouſand Lights ſhoat. Rays; 
Yon 1 Rock reſtects the farding l 

Fear not, but Kiten with — e Wi . 

Still, muſt theſe Hours aur mutual Converſe Claim, 
And ceaſe to echo ſtill O/pmpia's Name? 

Grot's, Riv'lets,, Groves Olympia's Name forget, 
Ohmpia now no fighing Winds repeat =» 

Can I be Mortal, and thoſe Hours no more/, 
Thoſe am rous Hours, that plaintive Echo's bore? 
Am 1 the ſame? Ah no!—Behold a Mind, 
UnruM'd, firm, exalted, and reſin di! 
Late Months, that made the vernal Seaſon 8 Sa. 

Saw my Health languiſn off in pale Decay. 

No racking Pain yet gave Diſeaſe a Date ; 

No fad, preſageful Thought preluded Fate: 

Vet number'd were my Days My deftin'd End 


Near, and more near-Nay, ev'ry Fear ſuſpend! | 


I paſs'd a weary, ling ring, ſleepleſs Night ; "bs 
"Then roſe, to walk in Morning's earlieſt Light : 

But few my Steps—A faint, and chearleſs few! 

| Refreſhment from my flagging * flew. | 

. When, 
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When, low! retird beneath:@ Cypreſs hade, 
My Limbs upon a flow'ry Banie Bld. 


Soon hy ſaft · eroeping, murm ring Winds etnpesd, 4 


A Slumber preſsd my languid Eyco—ttity deede 
But clos d nat long, -methought iOhmpin pe; 


Thrice loud ſhecall'd, and thrice 3 


I wak'd. Forth-gliding from a neighb ring ous” : 
Full in my View the ſhad'wy Charmer flood. . 
- Raptrous I ſtarted up to claſp the Shade; 
But ſtagger d, fell, and found my Vitak fade. 
A mantling Chilneſs o'er my Boſom ſpread, = 
As if that Inſtant number d wich the Dead. 
Her Voice now ſent a far, imperfe& Sound, | 
When in a ſwimming Trance ary Par with & 
Still farther off ſhe cal d—with ſoft Str prize, 


I turn'd,-bur void of Strength, anif Aid to r; 


Short, ſhorter, ſhorter yet; my Breadth Þ drew: 
Then up my ſtrugling Soul unburthen's flew. 
Thus from a State, where Sin, and Grief ae, 
Heay'n n., me to . T died. 


| He fad. Thi Aftoniſtiment; vid wit Tit 
Like bolted Ice. runs ſfiv ring thro* my Heart. 
Art thou not mortal then? (I cried) Hut lot | 
His Raimentli$htens,/ and his Features glow ei! 
In ſhady Ringlets falls a Length of Hair 
Embloom' d his Aſpec̃t ſhines, enlarg'd his Ar. 
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Mild from his Eyes enliv*ning Glories beam; 
Mild on his Brow fits Majeſty ſupreme, 

Bright Plumes of ev'ry Die, that round him flow, 
Veſt, Robe, and Wings in varied Luftre ſhow. 

He looks, and forward ſteps with Mien ere 
"i Grace celeſtial gives him all to ſhine. 
He ſpeaks Nature is raviſh'd at the Sound, 


The Foreſts move, nd ga ſtand lit ning round 


Thus he. As i I aſſum- d, 
As inſtant in immortal Youth I bloom di 
Renew d, and chang'd, 1 felt my vital Springs, 


With diff rent Lights diſcern'd the Form of Things; 


JI) Earth my Paſſions fell like Miſts away, 
And Reaſon open'd in eternal Day. 


Swifter than Thought from World to World I flew, E 


Celeſtial Knowledge ſhone in ev'ry View. 


My Food was Truth—what Tranſport yy I miſe > 


My Proſpect all Infinitude of Blifs, 
Ohmpia met me firſt, and, ſmiling Gay, 
| Onward to Mercy led the ſhining Way; 
As far tranſcendant to her wonted Air, 
As her dear, wonted (elf to many a Fair! 


In Voice, and Form, Beauty more beauteous then, 
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She oy out Souls, FRO: N me rauf. 
They gaze, they glow; coy ring int wy Art f 
Well-pleas'd, high Anceſtors my View command * 5 
Patrons, and Patriots all; a glorious Band 


Heratio too, by well-borne Fate reſin d, 8 
Shone out white · rob d with Saints, eee Mind! | | 


| What once, below, qe nine nn gf 


Humility here gain'd, a Life of BliG!- 
Tho late, lerSlunetathbs Gnas g nb 
Heav'n never yet deſpis'd the contrite Heart. 
Laſt ſhone, with ſweet, exalted Luſtre — 
The SERAPH-BARD, in higheſt Order pl! 
Seers, Lovers, Legiſlators, Prelates, Kings, 
All raptur'd liſten, as he raptur d ſins. on 
Sweetneſs, and Strength his Look, Lo A 
neee eee v | 
| ———— WP 4 
Still as we paſe'd,. do begs, dit n. | 
Haif@ us in fockl Love, and hear'nly Sg. 


of docs met 27 ih FG!” 

I come an Angel to the Muſe and Thee. 1 

Theſe Lights, that vibrate, and van tine, 

Are Emanations all of Forms Divitie, 

And here the Muſe, tho! melted from thy Gaze, | 

| Stands among Spirits, mingling Rays with Roſh, 
H 
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If thou wou dſt Peace attain, my Words atiend, 
The laſt, fond Words of thy departed Friend! 
True Joy's a Seraph, eee ee e 
Unhurt it triumphs mid celeſtial Quires. 

Bot eee, 
Life were a a State of 1gno mec n 


Know 3 8 lune 
Thboſe Ills Solemnity of Thought inſpire. 
Whence could ſhe learn to call Ideas home? 
Juſtly to know thyſelf, peruſe Mankind! —& 
To know thy God, paint Nature on thy Minde 
Without ſuch Science of the worldly Scene, 
What is Retirement? empty Pride or Spleen: 


But with it Wiſdom. There ſhall Cares refine, | 


| Render'd by Contemplation half-divine. 


Nor ſtoop a Captive to the Schoolman's Pride.” 
On Nature's Wonders fix alone thy Zeal? | 
They dim not Reaſon, when they Trathreveal ; 4 
So ſhall Religion in thy Heart endure, | 
From all traditionary Falſhood pure; 
$0 Life make Death familiar to thy Eye, 
So-ſhalt thou live, as thou may ſt learn to die; 
And, tho" thou view ſt thy worſt Oppreſſor thrive, 
From tranſient EIS immortal Bliks derive, 


ers 


THE WANDERER 99 
farewell Nay ſtop the parting Tear — go! 
But leave the Ma thy Comforter below. 

He ſaid. Inſtant his Pinions upward foar, 
He lefs'ning as they riſe, till ſeen no more. 


JS 


While Contemplation weigh'd the myſtic view, 
The Lights all vaniſh'd, and the Viſion flew. 
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| Onthe RECOVERY of the | = 


HERE 7 wich with Pride beholds yes Y 

: W 

And either India pours into 3 Arms: 

Where Liberty bids honeſt Arts abound, 

And Pleaſures dance in one eternal rounjd j 

High- thron'd appears the Laughter- loving Dame. f 

Goddeſs of Mirth ! Euphrofnt her Name. = 
Her Smile more chearful than a vernal Mornn a 

All Life ! all Bloom! of Youth and Fancy bon. 

Touch d into Joy, what Hearts to her ſubmit! 

| $he looks her Sire, and ſpeaks her Mother's Wit, 


Oieer the gay World che Cs e reigus ; 
Spleen flies, and Elegance her Pomp ſuſtains. 

Thee Goddeſs! thee ! NN add 

Wealth, Wit, Love, Muſic, all confels thy Sway. , 


Lads Viſcountels T YR cox NE * 
| 
: 


| Where Bath aſcending Turrets meet her E 
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In the bleak Wild even Want by thee is bleſs'd, 
And pamper'd Pride without thee pines —— 
_ The Rich grow richer, while in thee they find 

5 The matchleſs Treaſure of a ſmiling Mind. 
Science by thee flows ſoft in ſocial Eaſe, 

And Virtue, loſing Rigour, learns to pleat 


The Goddeſs Füsse Gch Mien 18 
Bids the Gay talk, and forms th amuſive Game. 
She, whoſe fair Throne is fx d in human Souls, 

From Joy to Joy her Eye delighted rolls. 

But where (ſhe cry d) is ſhe, my fav rite ! ſhe, 
Of all my Race, the deareſt far to me! 
Whoſe Life's the Lifo of each refin'd Delight? . 
She ſaid— But no Tyrconnel glads her Sight. 
Swift ſunk her laughing Eyes in languid Fear ;, 1 
Swift roſe the ſwelling Sigh, and trembling Tear. 
In kind, low Murmurs all the Loſs deplore; 1 

Tyrconnel droops, and Pleaſure is no more. 


Cceleftial-hinted Thoughts gay Hope infpir'd, 
Smiling ſhe roſe, png por eee 


| , Scaight willid"ou the wht ſhiees the Kew) 
She flies, her elder Siſter Health to ina, y . 
She finds her en the Planen Bo reclin'dT. = 


 # 1 
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LADY TYBCONNEL. ns 


Around her Birds in earlieſt Conſort fing ; 
Her Cheek the Semblance of the kindling Sprin a - 
 Freſh-tinQur'd like a ſumimer-evening Sky, 
And a mild Sun fits ſmiling in her Eye. ns 
L ooſe to the Wind her verdant Veſtments flow . 

Her Limbs yet-recent from the Springs below 
There oft ſhe bathes, then peaceful fits ſecure, _ 3 
Where every Gale is fragrant, freſh, and pure: 
Where Flowers «nd Heota hair contin eee, 
And all that hauf Ven, faſt aſcend,  _ 


Hail Siſter, hail! (the kindred Goddeh ciel 

| No common Suppliant ſtands before your Eyes. at 
You, with whoſe living Breath the Morn is fraught 

Flaſh the fair Cheek, and point the chearful Thought! : 
Strength, Vigour, Wit, depriv'd of thee decline! 
Each finer Senſe, that forms Delight, is thine! 
Bright Suns by thee diffuſe a brighter Blaze, 
And the freſh Green a freſher Greendifplays ? 
Without thee Pleaſures die, or dully cloy, 
And Life with thee, howe er depreſs'd, is Joy. 


Such thy vaſt Power; The Deity replies, ny 


Mirtb never aſks a Boon, hich Hao denkes; - 
Our mingled Gifts tranſcend imperial Wealth z 
Health ſtrengthens Mirth, and Mirth inſpirits Health. 

Theſe Gales, yon Springs, Hetbs, Flowers, mas Sun 
„ are mine; . 3 

eee be al dei Ine hd; 
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. 
See the dear, ſickening Object of my Love! 
Shall that warm Heart, fo chearful e'en in Pain, 
So form'd to pleaſe, unpleas'd itſelf remain? 
Siſter ! in her my Smile anew diſplay, 3 
And all the focial World ſhall bleſs thy Sway. 


Swift, as ſhe ſpeaks, Health ſpreads the purple Wi ing, 
| Soars in the colour'd Clouds, and ſheds the Spring 3 ; 
Now bland and ſweet ſhe floats along in Air ; . 
Air feels, and ſoft ning owns th'etherial Fair! 
In ſtill Deſcent ſhe melts on opening Flowers, 
And deep impregnates Plants with genial Showers, . 
The genial Showers, new-riſing to the Ray, 
Exhale in roſeate Clouds, and glad the Day. 
Now in a Zephyr's borrow'd Voice ſhe ſings, 
| Sweeps the freſh Dews, and ſhakes them from her Wings, 
Shakes them embalm'd; or, in a gentle Kiſs, 
Breathes the ſure Earneſt of awakening Bliſs. 
' Saphira feels it, with a ſoft Surprize, 

Glide thro' her Veins, and quicken i in her Eyes! | 


: Inkant in her own Farm the Goddeſs glows, 

Where, bubbling warm, the mineral Water flows; 
5 Then plunging, to the Flood new Virtue gives; | 

Steeps ev'ry Charm; and, as ſhe bathes, it lives! 
VF At 


8 


LADY TYRCONNEL wy © 

As from her Locks ſhe ſheds the vital Shower, 7 
"Tis done! (ſhe cries) Theſe Springs poſleſs my Power | 
Let theſe immediate to thy Darling roll | 
Health, Vigour, Life, and gay-returning Soul. 
Thou ſmibſt Euphrofint ; and conſcious fee, * © 
Prompt to thy Smile, how Nature joys with thee, 
All is green Life! all beauty roſy- bright; 
| Full Harmony, young Love, and dear Delight! 

See vernal Hours lead circling Joys along! 

All Sun, all Bloom, all Fragrance, and all Song! 


Receive thy Care! Now Mirth and Health combine. 
Each Heart ſhall gladden, and each Virtue ſhine, 

| Quick to Auguſta bear thy Prize away; 
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Inſeribed with all due Reverence to 
Fs. BRE 7, once Counteſs of 
IMACCLE 8 Fl BI 


By RICHARD SAVAGE, _©7Þ@þ 
Sion of the late Earl Rivers. . if 


Firſt Printed in the Year 1727. 
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BZBiuileſt be the Baſfard's Birth! thro' wond'rous Ways, 
He ſhines excentric like a Comets Blaze | e 
No ſickly Fruit of faint Compliance e! 
He! ſtampt in Nature's Mint of Rxta c! 
| He lives to build, not boaſt a generous Race: 

| No Tenth T tter of a fooliſh Face. 2 


$ 3 


His daring Hope, no Sire's Example bound: 
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Nor. Guides, nor Rules, his Sov'reign 


His Body Independent, as his Soul. OW 

Los d to the World's wide range,—enjoyn'd no Aim; 
Freſerib d no Duty, and ang d no Name: 

Nature's unbounded Son, he ſtands alone, 


O Mather, yet w Mother !—tis to you, 


My Thanks for fuch diſtinguiſh'd Claims are due. 


You, unenſlav'd to Nature's narrow Laws, 
Warm Championeſs for Freedom's Sacred Cauſe, 
From all the dry Devoirs of Blood and Line, 
From Ties „Moral and Divine, 


Diſcharg'd 


What had I lb i ally Kid. 


5 By Nature hating, yet by Vows conf d. = 15 
5 1 


And coldly conſtiom of a Huſband's Right, | 


4 You had faint-drawn me with a Form alone, 


A Lawful Lump of Life by Force your own! 


5 err e 1 ere” Ae 
5 And unconturring Spirits lent no Fe, 
I I had been born your dull, domeſtic 


domeſtic 


"= 1 
„ 


Load of your Life, and Motive of your Care ; 
Perhaps been poorly Rich, and meanly Great; 
38 os „ | 


ya grddping Soul; puth'd me from Shore, 5 
| racks res Ine 306 x wont an One, 5 
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kung: Gay flutt' ring Hope, my he ng —_ | 
| Taly ſecure, thro conſcious Scorn of Il, 
Nor taught by Wiſdom, how) to ballance wil, wir ond 
Raſhly deceiv'd, I faw no Pits to un; 
But thought to purpoſe, and to a# were One; 165 23 a7 
Heedleſs what pointed Cares pervert his Way, 15 225 1 
be Caution arms bot, and whom Woes b | | 
fy to Shelter, while the Temp eſts preſs; n EVE 
My Muſe to Grief refigns the varying Tone, aa r LA 


. u on Soul LM Joy and Pain! i 164 
7 aaf thou aggravaty the Wretches Wee of ot 1 : 
Why add continuous Smart to ev ry Blow * £ * 
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| Few are my Joy 1 1 how! 
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gat THE BASTARD.” 


While ſharp, and numberle my eater ry | i 1 — 
Yet e and makhüpty t em a! P 


Is Chance Guile? Pat np ata gen Hears 
For Miſchief never mennt, muſt ever ſmart;̃; 
Can Self defence be din? a . 24 
What tho" ho purpos'd Malice ſtain d thee oer? 18855 


Had Heav'n befriended thy unhappy Side, > 
Thon * e e Thos had died. 


Far be the Guilof homelied Blood froj All ET 
On whom unſought, embroiling Dangers fall! | 3 
Still the pale Deed revives, and lives to me; Ho 3 
To me! thro' Pity's Eye condemn'd _. 
Remembrance veils bis Rage. N b Pak * We 
rgive, and am grown cool, too late, | 
| Young, and unthoughtful then; who knows, = 
What ripening Virtues mi might have wade their Way ! 
He might have liv'd, till Folly died in Shame Ep 
Tun kindling Wiſdom felt a Thirſt. for Fame. = . 
Fe might perhaps his Country's Friend have proyd ; 
F appt. apt belov'd 1 

He might ha w fav's fone Worth, now doom ts En, : 
. larger M i. 
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THE BASTARD _ „5 
| Where ſhall my Hope find Reſt ?— No Mother Cara 
0 Shielded my Infant Innocence with Prayer: 
No Father's Guardian Hand my Youth maintain d, 
Call'd forth my Virtues, or from Vice enen | 
Is it not thine to ſnatch ſome pow'rful Arm, 

Firſt to advance, Ane 

J am return'd from Death, to live in Pain? | 

Or wou'd Imperial Pity fave in Vain? 
Diſtruſt it not — What Blame can Mercy find, 
Which gives at once alife, and rears a Mind ? 1 5 


Mother, miſcall'd, Farewell of Soul s 
This fad Reflexion yet may force one Tear: | 
All I was wretched by to you I ow'd, 


* Alone from. Strangers ev'ry Comfort flow'd ! 


Loft to the Life you gave, Your Son no more, 
And now adepted, who was doom'd before, 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim ; 

But dare not whiſper her Immortal Name; 
Supremely Lovely, and Serenely Great ! 
Majeſtick Mother of a kneeling State! = 
QUEEN of a People's Heart, who ne er beſore 
Agreed Vet now with one Corlſent ade 
b One Conteſt yet remains in this Deſre, 
: 9 where al Admire. 
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